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War, on this day, lingers along these sacred walls, 
the spirit-kindling anthem ? Why, on this day, awaits 
the herald of God at the altar, to utter forth his holy 
prayer? Why, on this day, congregate here the wise, 
and the good, and tht beautiful of the land ?’—Fath- 
ers! Friends! it is the Sagearmn DAY oF Frervom ! 
The race of the ransomed, with grateful hearts and 
exuliing voices, have again €ome up, in the sunlight 
of peace, to the Jubilee oftheir Independence ! 

‘’he story of our country’s sufferings, our country’s 
triumphs, thouzh often and cloquently told, is still a 
story that cannot tive and must not be forgotten. You 
will listen to its recital, however unadorned; and | 
shall'not fear, therefore, even from the place where 
your-chosen ones have 20 long stood, to delight and 
enlighten, | shall not fear to, address you. ‘Though I 
tell you no new thing, | speak of that, which can nev- 
er fall coldly on your ears. You will listen, for you 
are the sons aud daughters of the hercic men, who 
lizhted the beacon of ** revellion,” and uniferled, by 
its blaze, the triamphant banner of liberty ; your own 
hlood wiilspeak for me. A feeble few of that intrepid 
band are now among you, yet spared by the grave for 
your veneration; they will speak for me. ‘Their 
rinking forms, their bleached locks, their isonourable 
scats ;-~these will, indeed, speak forme. Undaunted 
ynen ! how must their dim eyes brighten, dnd their old 4 
hearts grow young with rapture, as they look round 
on the pappiaess of their own creation. Long may 
they remain, our glad and grateful gaze, to teach us 
ail. that we may treasure all, of the bour of doubt 
and danger; aud when their God shall summon them 

toa gloiious rest, may they bear to their departed 
cpmrades the confirmation of their country’s renown, 
and their chi'aren’s felicity. 

We mect tv inculge in pleasing reminiscences. 
One happy houschold, we have come round the table 
of meinwy, to banquet on the good deeds of othcrs, 
aad to grow good ourselves, by that on which we feed. 
Oar hope for remembrance, cur desire to remember 
fiiensds und benefactora, are among the warmest and 
purest sentimeuds of our nature. Tothe former we 
cling strouger, as life Uself grows weaker. We 
know that we shail forget, but the thought cf being 
forgotten, is the death-knell to the spirit. When we 
si¢-gone, we shallnot hear the murmuring voice of 
ai-ction, the grateful iribute of praise ; still, we love 
to believe that voice will be raised, and that tridute 
paid.” Fewso humole, that they sink below, none so 
exalted, that they rise above, this cominen iceling ot 
humanity. The shipwrecked sador, thrown cn a 
suore where human eye never lightened, betore he 
scoops in the burning sand hislast, sad resting-place, 
scratches cna fragment of his suattered bark the re- 
cord of his fete, in the melancholy hope that it may’ 
some day be repeated to the dear ones, who have long 
locked out ia vaia for his coming. ‘The laurelled 
warrior, whose foot has, trodden on crowns, whose 
hand inas divided empiree, when he sinks on victory’s 
red ficid, and lite flies Luuted from each quivering 
vein, turns his last mortal thought on that life to 
come, his country"s.brightest page. 

‘The -cemembradce we so ardently desire, we render 
unto others. ‘io those who are dear, we pay our 
dearcet tribate. It is exhibited in the most sample, 
in the most sublime forms. We behoki it in the child, 
digging a liitle grave for its ead favourite, and mark- 
ing the spot with a willow twig anda tear. We be- 
hold it ia the congregated nation, setting up on high 
its monumental pile to the mighty. We beheld it, 
lately, on the green plain, dyed with freedom’s first 
blood; va that proud hill, ennobled as Freedom’s first 
fortress; when the tongues of the eloquent, touched 
with creative fire, seemed to bid the dust beneath 
them live, and the long-buried come forth, We be- 
held it now, here, in this consecrated temple, where 
we have assembled to pay our annual debt of gratitude, 
totalk of the bold deeds of our ancestors, from the 
day of peril, when they wrestled with the savage for 
nis birthrignt, tothe day of glory, when they pro- 
claimed a aew charter to man, and gave a new nation 
to the wor'd. 

Rell back the tide of time : how powerfully to us 
applies the promise: “ — will give thee the heathen 

Not many generations ago, 
where you now sit, circled with all that exalts and 
embellishes civilized life, the rank thistle nodded in 
the wind, aud the wild fox dug his hole unscared. 
Here lived and loved another race of beings. Be- 
neath the same sun that ro!)) over vour heads, the 
Indian hunter pursued the panting deer; gazing on 
the same moon that smilies Jor you, the Indian lover 
wooed his dusky mate. Here the wigwam blaze 
beamed on the tender and helpless, the council fire 
glared on the wise and daring. Now they dipped 
their noble limbs in your sedgy lakes, and now they 
paddled the light canoe along your rocky shores. 
Here they warred ; the echoing whoop, the bloody 
grapple, the defying desth-song, all were here ; and 
when the tiger strife was over, here curied the smoke 
of peace. Here, too, they worshipped ; and from many 
a dark bosom went up a pure prayer te the Great 
Spirit. He had not written His laws for them on 
tables of stone, but He had traced them on the tables 
of their hearts. ‘The poor child of nature knew not 
the God of revelation, but the God of the universe 
he acknowledged in every thing around. He beheld 
him in the star that sunk in beauty behind his lonely 
dwelling ; in the sacred orb that tiamed on him from 
his mid-day throne ; in the flower that snapped in 
the morning breeze ; in the lo“y pine, that defied a 
thousand whirlwinds; in the timid warbler, that 
never left its native grove); in the fearless eagle, 
whose untired pinioa was wot iu clouds ; in the worm 
that crawled at his foot; and in his own matchless 
form, glowing with a spark of that light, to whose 
mysterions source he bent, in humble, though blind 
adoration. 

And all this has passcdl away. Across the ocean 
came a pilgrim bark, bearing the seeds of life and 
death. The former were sown ior you; the latter 
gprang up in the path of the simple native. ‘T'wo 
hundred years have changed the character of a great 
continent, and blotted forever from its face a whole, 
Peculiar people. Asi has usurped the bowers of na- 
turc, and the ancinted children of education have 
been too powerful for the tribes of the ignorant. Here 
and there, a stricken few remain, but how unlike their 
bid, untamed, untameable progenitors, The Indian, 
of falcon glance, and lion bearing, the theme of the 
touching ballad, the hero of the pathetic tale, is 
gone! and his degiaded of-pring crawl upon the 
80!1 where he walked ia majesty, to remind us how 
miserable is man, when the foot of tire conqueror is 
on his neck. 

Asarace, they have withered {rom the land. Their 
arrows are broken, tieir springs ace dried up, their 
cabins are in the dust. ‘Their counci! fire has long 
since gone out on the shore, and their war-cry is fast 
dying to the untrodden west. Slowly and sadly they 
climb the distant mountaine, and read their doom in 
the setting sun. They are shrinking before the 
mighty tide which is pressing tacm away ; they must 
“oon hear the roar of the Jast ware, which will settle 




















) over them forever. Ageshence, the inquisitive white 
man, as he stands by some growing city, will poutier 
on the structure of their disturbed remains, and won- 
der to what manner of person they belonged. They 
will live only in the tongs and chronicles of their ex- 
terminators. Let these be faithful to their rude vir- 
tues as men, aud pay due tribute to their uabappy 
fate asa peopic. Be Sg 

To the Pious, who, in this desert region built a city | 
of refuge, litle less than tothe Brayx, who round 
that city reared an impregnable wail of safety, we 
awe the blessings of this day. To cnjoy, and te per- 
petuate religious freedom, the sacred herald of civil 
liberty, they deserted their native land, where. the 
foul spirit of persecution was up in its fury, and 
wherc incicy had long wept at the enogmities perpe- 
trated in the abused names of Jehovah and Jesus. 
*¢ Resist unto blood !” blind zealots found in the 
bible, and lamentably indeed, did they fulfil the csm- 
mand. With * Thus saith the Lord,” the eugines of 
cruelty were set in mction, and many a martyr 
spirit, like the ascending prophet from Jordan’s bank, 
escaped ia fire to heaven. 
lt was in this night of time, when the incubus of 
bigotry sat heavy on the human soul,— 

Waen crown and crosier ruled a coward world, — 

Aad mental darkness ver the nations curled,— 

Woea, wrapt ia sleep, earth's terpid children lay, 

Bagged their wile chains, and dreamedunee age away — 
"Fwas then, by faith impelled, by freedom fired, 

Py bope supported, and hy God iaspired,— 

Twas then the Pilgrims left their fathers’ graves, 

To seeka NOME beyond the waste of waves ; 

And where it rose, all rough and wiatry, HERE, 

They swelied devotion’s song, and dropped devotion’s tear. 

Can we sufficiently admice the firmness of this little 
brotherhood, thus self-banishcd from their country ? 
Unkind and cruel, it was true, but still their country ? 
There they were born, and there, where the lamp of 
life was lighted, they had hoped it would go out. 
There a father’s hand had led them, a mother’s smile 
had warmed them. There were the haunts of their 
boyish days, their kinsfolk, their friends, their recol- | 
lections,ineir all. Yet all was left ; even while their 
heartstrings bled at the partiug, all was left ; and -a | 
stormy sta, a savage waste, and a fearful destiny, 
were encountered—for Hesvey,and for You. 

It is easy enough to praise, when success has sanc- 
tified the act; and to fancy that we, too, could en- 
dure a heavy trial, which is to be followed by a rich 
reward. But betore the deed is crowned, while the 
doers are yet about us, bearing like ourselves the com- 











mon infirmities of the flesh, we stand aloof, and are not 
always ready to discern the spirit that sustains and 
exalts them. When centuries of experience bees | 
rolled away, we laud the exploit on which we might | 
have frowned, if we had lived with those, who left | 
their age behind to achieve it. We read of empires | 
founded, and people redeemed, of actions embalmed 
by time, and hallowed by romance ; and our hearts | 
leap at the lofiy recital : we feel it would be a glori- | 
ous thing to snatch the laurels of immortal tame. | 
But it isin the day of doubt, when the result is hid ! 
den in clouds, when danger stands in every path, | 
and death is lurking in every Corne:s , itis then, that! 
the :nen, who are born for great occasions, start beld- | 
ly from the world’s trembling multitude, und swear to 
* doa, or die 

Such men were they who peeplcd, such men, toc, 
were they who preserred, these shores. Of these lat- 
ter giant spirits, who battled for independence, we 
are to remember, that destruction awaited defeat. 
They were ‘ rebels,’ obnoxious to the fate of * rebels.” 
They were tearing asunder the ties of loyalty, and 
hazarding all the sweet eudearments of social and 
dom:stic life. ‘They were unfriecded, weak, and 
wauting. Going thus forth, against a powerful anc! 
vindictive foe, what could they dare to hope? what 
had they not to dread ? ‘They could not tell, but that 
vengeance would hunt them down, and infamy hang 
its black scutcheon over their graves. ‘hey did not 
know that the angel of the Lord would go forth with 
them, and smite the invaders of thei sanctuary. 
They did not know that generation after generation 
would, on this day, rise up and call them biessed ; 
that the sleeping quarry wouid leap forth to pay them 
voiceless homage ; that their names would be handed 
dowa, from father to son, the penman’s theme aud 
the poet’s inspiration ; challenging, through count- 
lees years, the jubilant praises of an emancipaied 
people, and the plaudits of an admiring world: No: 
They knew, only, that the arm, which should protect, 
was oppressing them, and they shook it off ; that the 
chalice presented to their lips was a poisoned one, 
and they dashed it away. ‘Ihey knew, only, thata 
red was stretched over them for their audacity ; avd 
beneath this they vowed never to bend, while a single 
pulse could beat the Jarum to * rebellion.” ‘That 
rod must be broken, or they must bleed! And it was 
broken ! Led on by their Washington, the heroes 


| everlasting enmity ? 
| car, shall we come up hither with our children, and 


| and they will hardlysask another lessoa, tor it may be, 
» that when the éhird trumpet shall sound, a voice will 





went forth. Clothed in the panoply of a righteous 
cause, they went forth boldly. Guarded by a good 
Providence, they went forth triumphantly. ‘They 
laboured, that we might find rest ; they fought, that 
we might enjoy peace; they conquered, that we 
might inherit freedom ! 

You will not now expect a detail of the actions of 
that eventful struggle. ‘I'o the annalists of your 
country belongs the pleasing task of acing the pro- 
eress of a revolgtion, the purest in its origin, and the 
most stupendous in its cousequenccs, that cver glad- 
dened the world. ‘To their fidelity we commit the 
wisdom which planned and the valour which ac- 
complished it. ‘he dust of every contested mound, 
of every rescued plain, will whisper to them their 
duty, for it is dust that breathed and bled ; the hal- 
lowed dust of men who would be free, or nothing. 

There, inthe sweet hour of eveitide, the child of 
sentiment will linger, and conjure up their mariyr 
forms. Herocs, with their garments rolled im blood, 
will marshal round him. ‘he thrilling fife-note, the 
drum’s heart-kindling beat, willagain ran down the 
shadowy ranks ; the short, commanding word, the 
fatal volley, the derth-groan, the glad hurrah—again 
will break on his cheated ear. The battle that seal- 
ed his country’s fate, his country’s freedom, will rage 
before him in all its dreadful splendor. And when the 
airy pageant of his fancy fades in the gathering mists, 
he will turn hi: footsteps from the sacred field, with a 
warmer gratitude, and a deeper reverence for the 
gallant spirits who resigned dear life, in defence of 
life's dear blessing. ae 

The ‘ feelings, manners, and ey ord which led 
to the declaration of the fourth of . uly, °76, shine 
forth in the memorable language of its great author. 
He and his bold brethren proclaimed that alt men 
were created equal, and endowed by their Creator 
with the right of liberty ; that, for the security of this 
richt, government was instituted, and that, when it 
yiolated its trast, the governed | might abolish it. 
That crisis, they declared, had arrived ; and the in- 
juries and usurpations of the parent country were no 
loner to be endured. Recounting the dark catalogue 
of abnses which they had suffered, and appealing to 
the Supreme Judge of the world for the rectitude of 
their intentions ; in the name, u 
of the people, the only fountain of legitimate pow rF. 
they shook off forever their allegiance to the Briti:h 
crown, and pronounced the united colonies an InpDE- 

speat Nation ! teh > se 
we What their * feclings, manners and principles’ led 
them to publish, their wisdoul, valour, and nerse- 
verance cnabled them to establish. fhe blessings 
secured by the Pilgrims and the Patriots, have de - 
ecended tous. In the virtue and intelligence of the 
inheritors we confide for their duration. They who 
attained them have left us their example, and be- 








and by the authority | 
| independence had bur the cloud of time, and career- 





| Quincy, Mayor of Bton. 
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queathed us their blood. We 
oue, unless we. prove recreant tg 
Derick colnmas of religious am 
jestic temple has been reared, and. 
within its wali¢, will never bew ia bk 
Lill they forget to bend in revereuce t God. 
The achievement of American: 
riot merely -he separation of a few obscure celonies 
from, their parent realm ; it was the practical an- 
nuuciation to created man, that he wasereated razs ! 


diberty, a ma- 
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and 2 will stand in history, the from which to | from the liberty aod, oe pare : sien the 
compute the real duration of liberty. In- te: mpg his adored € bead bod 
tolerance. and tyranny had for 2 edo keep ipped. Leaving there his offeri "the i 

their victim down, While the. former could remain | of an uncorrupted spirit, heat length 1 - 
the pions guardian of his consciemce, the latter knew wned with benedictions, tumed his he os 
it had nothing to fear from be o - He was. wards his long deserted home. Sted 
ene soul aud body. His inte ehergics were i f nearly fifty years, that One hes. come ain 
i ana bit phyeicad 08g ° pancy i sary en mortal tongue tell, can mortal heart feels the 
that he could not rise Ae against the fone t tee mth bis ie oad, lene tonne ae mie 


state. Thus centurics of darkness rolled 
Light broke, from time to time, but it only served toe 
show the surrounding cleuds ; bright’stars, here and 
there, locked out, but they were the stars of a gloomy 
ight. At length the morming dawned, when one 
gctucration of your ancestors willed that none but 
their Maker should guide them in their duty as 
Christians ; ana the. y shone | whe! 


away. 


forth, when. |}. 
another declared that from nho@&: but sheir | te 
would they derive their imqunities..as men. he © Faruzn : 


world had seen the former secure a privilege, whose 
original denial would have left their faith asleep in 
its founder's sepulchre ; and they beheld the latter 
in the enjoyment of rights, without which their free- 
dom would have been palsied at the footstool of a 
monarch’s throne. ; 

If, in remembering the oppressed, you think the 
oppressurs ought not to be forgotten, | might urge that 
the splendid result of the great struggle should fully 
reconcile us to the madness of those, who rendered 
that struggle necessary. I can almost forgive the 
presumption which * declared” its right * to bind 
the Araerican Colonies,” for.it ::as wofully cxpiated 
by the humiliation which “ acknowledged” those 
same ** American colonies” to be ** SoveREIGN and 
INDEPENDENT States.” ‘The immediate workers, 
too, of that political iniquity have passed away. The 
mildew of shame will foreVer feed upon their memo- 
ries, and a brand has been set upon their deeds, that 
even time’s all gnawiug tooth can never destroy. But 
they hare passed away ; and of all the millions they 
misruled, the millions they weuld have misruled, how 
few remain! Another race is there to lament their 
foily, another here to magnify the wisdom, that cut 
the knot of empire. Shall these inherit and entail 
Like the Carthagenian Hamil- 


ou this holy altar swear the pagan oath of undyiug 
hate? Even our goaded fathers disdained this. Let 
us fulfil their words, and preve to the people of Eng- 
land, that, * in peace,” we know how to treat them 
* as friends.» They have been twice told that, ‘ in 
war,’ we know how to meet them “as enemies ;” 


echo along their sea-gist cliffs: * The Glory has de- 
parted 2? 

Sonic few of their degmerate ones, tainting the 
bowers where they sit, decly the growing greatness of 
a fund they wali not love; and others, after eating 
trom our basket, and drigking from our cup, go home 
to pour forth the senseless libci inst a people, at 
whose firesides they weré warmed. Buta few pens, 
dipped in gall, will not retard our progress ; let not a- 
icw tongues, lestering in falsehood, disturb our repose. 
We have those among @a, who are able both to pare 
the talons of the kite, aad pull out the fangs of the 
Viper; Who Caw tay batt, Tr~ the diegust of ali good 
men, the gangrene of the insolent reviewer, and infiict 
such a cruel mark onthe back of the mortified run- 
away, as will long take from bim the blessed privilege 
of being forgotten. 

These high and lew detragtors speak not, we trust, 
the fvelings of their nation. ‘Time, the great correct- 
or, is there fast culightening both ruler and rujed. 
Mhey are treading in our s-eps, and gradually, though 
slowly, puiling up their an-ient religious and political 
landmarks. Yielding to tle liberal spirit of the age, 
a spirit born and fosterec here, they are not only 
looseuing their own long fivetted shackles, but are 
raising the voice of encowagement, and extending 
the hand of assistance, to he * rebels’ of other climes. 

In spite of all that has passed, we owe England 
much ; and even on thi: occasion, standing in the 
midst of my generous-uinded countrymen, | may 
fearlessly, willingly, achowledge the debt. We 
owe England much; nohing for her martyrdoms ; 
nothing tor her proscriptias ; nothing for the inno- 
cent blood with which he has stained the white 
robes ofreligion and libery—these claims our Fath- 
ers cancelled, and her ronarch rendered them and 
theirs a full acquittance 2rever—but, for the living 
treasures of her mind, ganered up and spread abroad 
for centuries, by her grez and gifted, who that has 
drank at the sparkling strams of her poetry, who that 
has drawn from the dep fountains of her wisdom, 
who that speaks, and reds, and éhiks her language, 
will be slow to own bs obligation? One of your 
purest, ascended patric:,* nc, who compassed sea 
and land for liberty, whse early voice for her echoed 
round yonder consecratd hall, whos: dying accents 
for her wentup m sokude and sufvring irom the 
ocvan ;—when he satdov: to bless with the last 
token of a father’s remabrance, tne Sow, who wears 
his mantie with his nam,--bequeathed him the record- 
ed lessons of England’s est aud wisest, and sealed the 
legacy of love with a payer, whose full accomplish- 
ment we live to witnese—“ (hat the spirt! of LiBpER- 
TY mught rest upon hin” 

While we bring our ocrings for the mighty of our 
own land, shall we nt remember the chivalrous 
spirits of other shores, who shared with them the 
hour of weakness andgo? Pile to the clouds the 
majestic columns of gloy, let the lips of those who 
can speak well, halloweach spot where the bones of 
your Bold repose ; but srget not those who with your 
Bold went out to battle 

Among these men of .oble daring, there was Ong, 
a young and gallant s'anger, who left the blushing 
vine-hills of his delightal France. The people whom 
he came to succour, ere not hts people ; he knew 
them ouly in the wichd story of their wrongs. He 
was no mercenary wreth, striving for the spoil of the 
vanquished ; the palee acknowledged him for its 
lord, and the valley ielded him its increase. He 
was no nameless man, ‘aking life for reputation ; he 
ranked among nobles, ad looked unawed upon kings. 
He was no friendiessetcast, seeking fora grave to 
hide his cold heart ; hwas girdled by the compan- 
ions of his childhood, |s kinsmen were about him, 
his wife was before hit 

Yet from all these hturned away, and came. Like 
aloity tree, that shals down its green glories, to 
battle with the wintertorm, he flung aside the trap- 
pings of place and pre, to crusade for freedom, in 
freedom’s holy land. fe came—-but not in the day of 
successful rebellion, ot when the new-risen sun o1 


ed to its place in the lavens. He came when dark- 
ness curtained the hill and the tempest was abroad 
in its anger; when thplough stood still in the field 
of promise, and briersambered the gardcn of beauty ; 
when fathers were dng, and mothers were weeping 
over them ; when thwife was binding up the gash- 
ed bosom of her husind, and the maiden was wiping 





* See Life of JosiaQuincy, jr. by his Son, Josiah 
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their loud, long, transporting sheut, itke the 
dom’ est mountains. 
comes ronnd him. Old men 
reverence him. The lovely 
him, the learned deck their 
Lralers of the land rise up to do him - How 
his full heart lavours ! Views the rusting trophies 
SS ereret dare, be treads the hi A Riper ee 
-waaubden, he bende heforcihe tomb of his 
rememibrance.. But he looks rousd upon ashes 
lawd, and a jeyous race, he beholis: the 
those es secured, for which those brethreti @i 
for which that “‘ Farmer” lived ; .and again his 
words are tears; the eloquence of gratitude and joy. 

Spread forth-creation like a map; bid earth's dead 
multitude revive ;—and of all the pageant splendours 
that ever glittgred te the sun,when looked his burning 
eye on a sight like this? Of all the myriads that 
have come -and gone, what cherished minion ever 
ruled an hour like this? Many have struck the-re- 
deeming blow for their own freedom, but who, like 
this man, has bared his bosom in the cause of strang- 
ers? Others have lived in the love of their own peo- 
ple, but who, like this man, has drank his sweetest 
cup of welcome with another? Matchless chief ! of 
glory’s immortal tablets, there is one sor him; for him 
alone ! Oblivion shall never shroud its splendour ; 
the everlasting fame of liberty shall guard it, that 
the generations of men may repeat the name recorded 
there, the beloved name of LarayktTE! 

They who endured the turden of the conflict, are 
fast going to their rest. Every passing gale sighs 
over another veteran’s grave, and ere long, the last 
old soldier of the revolution, will be seen no more. 
Soon, too scon, will you seek in vain for even one, who 
can tell you of that ‘day of stout hearts and strong 
hands. You lately beheld, on yonder glorious hill, a | 
group of ancient men, baring their grey heads beneath 
the blaze of heaven , but never more at such a sight 
will your grateful hearts grow, soft. These will nev- 
er again assemble on earth. ‘They have stood to- 
gether in war ; they have congregated in peace ; their 
next meeting will be in the fields of eternity. They 
must shortly sleep in the bosom of the land they re- 
ceemced, and in that land’s renown will] alone be their 
remembrance. 

Let us cherish those who remain te link the living 
with the dead. Of these, let one thought, to-day, 
rest on him, whose pen and fame this day has render- 
ed immortal. With him, too, now that the bitter 
feuds of a bitter hcur are forgotten, we may associate 
another, the venerable successor of our WasniscTon. 
Here broke his morning radiance, and here yet linger 
his evening beams. 

“ Sure the last cnd of the good man is peace! 
Night dows fall not more gently to the ground, 
Nor weary, Worn-vut winds eapére so soft, 
Behold him, in the cventiale of life, 

A life, well-spent / 

By unperceived degrees he wears away, 

Yet, like the sun, seems larger at his setting !” 

I look round in vain for two of your exalted patriots, 
who, on your last festival-day, sat here in the midst of 
you ; forhim, who then worthily wore the highest 
honors you could bestow, who in your name greeted 
your Nation’s Guest, and took him bythe hand and 
wept : for him, too, who devoted to your service a 
youth of courage, and an age of counsel ; who long rul- 
ed over you in purity and wisdom, and then, gently 
shaking off bis dignities, retired to his native shades, 
laden with your love. They have both passed away, 
and the tongues that bade the ‘ Apostle of Liberty’ 
welcome, will never bid him farewell. 

In the place of the Fathers shall be the children. 
To the seat which Eustis and Brooks adorned, the peo- 
ple of this state have united to elevate one, whom they 
have often delighted tohonour. He sits where they 
sat, who were labouring in the vineyard before he was 
born. His name acids another bright stud to the gotd- 
en scutcheon of the Commonwealth. While his heart 
warms with honest pride at the confidence. so flatter- 
ingly reposed in him, he will wisely remember what 
that confidence cxpects from him, in the discharge of 
his high trust. Chosen by all, he will govern for all ; 
and thus sustaining his well-earned reputation, may 
be long live in the affections of a generous people. 

I shall not omit, on this eccasion, to congratulate 
you onthe result of an election, which has recently 
raised to the highest station in your republic, one of 
your mest distinguished citizens. While, however, 
the ardent wishes of so mapy haye been crowned by 
this gratifying event, it is not to be forgotten, that there 
are those among us, men of pure and patriotic minds, 
who responded not Amen, to the general voice. | 
should be ashamed of the feelings which wouid insult 
theirs, by an unworthy exultation. The illustrious ia- 
dividual, whom the representatives ofthe nation have 
pronounced * most worthy,’ would be the first to frown 
upon it, as he has ever been among the first to acknow:- 
edge the merits of his exalted competitors. To the 
high minded friends of these, in common with us all, 
this day and its rites belong ; and I canaot violate the 
trust reposed in me, } will not subject myself toa pang 
of regret, by the induigence of language, which 
should send a single being from this place, with a less 
joyous spirit than he entered it. It is safer to be dull 
than bitter, and J had rather you would all be willing 
to forget the labour of this hour in charity, than that 
one among you should feel compelled to remember it 
in unkindness. 

Ihave alluded tothis event, not merely for the 
purpose of obtruding upon vou the expression of per- 
sonal gratification, but because it offers another strik- 
ing proof of the stability of our free institutions. 
Since the strife of 1800, we have not witnessed so vio- 
lent a contest as this, through which we have lately 
passed ; yet now, how quiet are become the elements 

of discord: With a praiseworthy forbearance, all, or 
nearly all, have bowed to the expression of the public 

will, and scem determined, in the words ofone of his 

accomplished rivals, to judge the ruler of the nation 

‘BY MIS MEASURES.” 

While this spirit triumphs, we hare nothing to 

dread fromthe animosities of party. However tur- 

bulent, they will be harmless. Like the commotions 

of the physical world, they will be necessary. Far 

distant be the dy, when it must be said of this coun- 

try, that it has po parties, for it must be also said, if 
any one be bold enough to say it,that it has no liberties. 

Let hawk-eyed jeaiousy be forever on the alert, to 

watch the foot-steps of power. Let it be courteous 

in language, but stern and unbending in. principle. 

Whoever he may be, wherever he may be, that would 

strike at the people’s righis, let him hear the people’s 

voice, proclaiming that ‘ whom it wi, it can set up, 


A congregated nation 
bless him, and childfen 
come out to look upon 
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bold signers our Tanex* remain ; our THRBE, W 
‘‘ alliance” was, indeed, a “ holy” one; for it met 
the‘approving smile of a Holy God! et 
Many must suffer defeat, and i must ' taste of - 
death, but freedom’s battle will yet be and 
won. As heaven unbinds the intellect of man, his 
own right arm will rescue his body. Liberty will yet * 
walk abroad in the gardens ‘of Europe. Her hand 
will pluck the grayes of the south, her eye will warm: 
the snow-drifts of the north. The crescent will go 
down in blood, from that “ bright clime of battle 
and of song,” for which He died, that noble Briton, 
that warrior-bard, who raised. his generous arm like 
LaFAYETTE, who struck his golden lyre to Lafayette’s 
great Leaver! - ace a 
Audto this young iand will beloug the prete. 
The struggling nations point to or «se=pie, and in 
their own tongues repeat the cheering language of 
our sympathy. Already, when a master-spirit towers 
among them, they call him—ther Wasnincton. 
Along the foot of the Andes, they breathe in gratitude 
the name of Clay ;— Bi ivy-buried ruins of the 
Pasthenon, they bless the eloquence of Wrnster ! 
Frutow Citizens, my imperfect task is ended. . 1. 
have told you an old tale, but you will forgive that, 
for it is one of your country’s glory: You will forgive 
me that I have spoken of the simple creatures who 
were here from the beginning, for it was to tell you 
how much had been wrought for you by Prgry ; you 
will forgive me that I have lingered round the green 
gtaves of the dead, for it was to remind you how much 
had been achieved for you by Parniotism. Forgive 
me, did I say ? Would you have fotgiven me, if | had 
not done this? Could I, ought I, to have wasted this 
happy hour in cold and doubtful speculation, while 
your bosoms were bounding with the holy throb of 
gratitude ? Oh! no ;—it was not for that you came 
uphither. The grovesof learning, the Lalis of wis- 
dom, you have deserted ; the crowded mart, the cham- 
bers of beaaty,,you have made solitaty, that here, 
with free, exulting voices, before the only throne at 
which the free can. bend, your heerts might. poar 
forth their full, gushing tribute te the benefactere of 
your country. : < 
On that country heaven's brightest blessings are 
deseending. | would not, for ¥tieed: nef,-.use the 
language of inflation; but the decree hus gone forth ; 
and as sur¢ as the blue arch of creation is im beauty 
above us, 80 sure will it span the mightiest domtinion 
that ever shook the earth. Imagination cannot out- 
strip reality, when it contemplates our destinies-as a 
people. ' Where nature slept in her solitary loveliness, 
villages, and cities, and states, have smiled into be- 
ing. A gigantic nation hasbeen born. Labour and 
ast are adorning, and science is exalting, the land that 
religion sanctified and: liberty redeemed: From the 
shores to the mountains, from the regions of frost to the 
valleys of eternal spriug, myriads of bold and under- 
standing men are uniting to strengthen a government 
of theirown choice, and perpetuate the institutions 
of theirown creation. 
The germe, wafted over the ocean, has struck its 


deep root in the earth, and raised its high head to the 
clouds. ; 


Man looked in scorn, but Heaven beheld, and bles sed 
Its branchy glories, spreading o’er the West. . 
No summer gaude, the wonder of a day, 

Born but to bloom, and thea to fade away, 

A giant oak, it lifts its lofty form, 

Greeus in the gun, and strengthens in the storm. 

Tong in its.shade shall children’s children come, 

And welceme earth’s poor wanderers to a home. 

Long shail it live, aud every blast defy, 

Till time’s last whirlwind sweep the vaulted shy. 





* John Adams, Chartes Carroll, Thomas Jefferson—the surviving 
signers of the Declaration of Independence. 








From the Loodon Mirror. 
THE FOREST OAK. 
Pride of the glade! Time’s scythe hath spread 
His ruthless sway o’er thine oged head : 
Aad thy leafless beughs. through the miduight air, P 
Iu the moon’s pale beam, show barren and bare ; 
And tne Ivy alone round thy mossy trunk 
Looks fadeless and green as bcfore "twas shrunk, 
By heaven’s red bolt, wheu the angry storm 
Raged long and loud o’er thy giant form. 
The bolt hath sped, and the storm’s no more— 
Old Oak! thy days of youth arc o'er. 


Pride of the glen! 1 remember well 

When the gipsy was wont her tale ‘0 tell, 

As beneath thee she sate, nnd the winds around 
Seem'd bushed as they listed the magic sound; 

And the maidens blush’d ; and the youth would smiie. 
_As <olemn she chaunted her verse the while ; 

For little they dream’d that her wotds so fair 
Would so saca be scatter’d abroad in air. 

The spell, and the verse, and the chaunt’s 20 more 
Old oak ! thy days of youth are o’er. 


Pride of the acorn’d forest green ! 

How many a s«::mer hath o’er thee been’; 

How many a wiater hath o’er thee past, 

And thy leafy had with its hollow blast ; 

But thy leafy head hath been long Jaid low, 

And the raven croaks f:om thy wither’d bough, 
And the fawn no longer courts, ss west, 

Thy grateful shade as its r00n-tids haunt, 

Nor the shepherd-boy when the rain storms poure- 
Old oak ! thy days of youth are o’er. 


Pride of. teycountry’s proudest hoast ! 

Of the tes encircle our £¢::-zirt coast, 
Where the tawery mastéind tlie swelling sail 
Rise high on the green waves and court the gale ; 
And the sounds of death and the waste of war 
O’er the foaming billows are heard afar ; 

Time was too thou might’st have rode the tide, 
The pride of the flood, as the forcst’s pride, 

And bid o’er the waves thy thunders roar— 





and whom it will, it can set down.’ ‘ 


Old oak ! thy days of youth are o’cr. 
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BOSTON. 
FRIDAY EVENING, JULY 22, 1625. 


Nationan Taxres. The first volume of a pro- 
jected series of Tates, translated and compiled 
from ‘the works of different authors in every 
country, who have acquired celebrity in that de- 
partment of literature, has just been published in 
New-York. It coniains ten well-written stories, 
some sober and some gay- One of their best 
qualities, (at least, that whieh will gain the popu- 
lar favour} is their brevity. Cur readers have 
already been informed that the compiler of this 


work offers a premiam for original promyeiens | 
wherewith to enrich bis future. volumes. We: 
Ssh him suceess in his undertaking ; and offer 
to our readers the following Tale as a specimen 
of the collection, if any single article can be called | 
& speciinueD of ten, which have litete or no similar- 
_ity of style or story. 
: : TRANSMIGKATION. ; 
Within a buman form ghis soul of mine wes 
first inclosed ; this soul, which Iteel to he immor- 
tal, imperishable, and carrying within itscli a} 
‘gense of eternal cousciotsness, and a memory | 
“which can never be beguiled into oblivion. 1 | 
was born to power; the happiness of thousands | 
of fellow-beings was entrusted to my care, and | 
in my hands was placed their destiny. | The | 
sleep of intellect, which characterizes lafancy, | 
jeaves ine nothing to record daring that period. 
The first dawninz of reason, like the faint glim- 
merizgs of day, ist6o indistinct to be remember- 
ed; but when I awoke to the full possession, of 
ty powers, I was conscious that mine was no 
commen soul; and that if was born to command, 
my nbilities were equal to the station in which } 
Providence had placed me. é‘ 
I was naturally proud and ambitious. In youth, | 
3 was overbearing, tyrannical and cruel. IT de- 
Lighted in the infliction of pain, in the writhings 
of agony, and the shrieks of despair. I loved to 
see the quivering of the fies beneath the tor- 
ture, and hear the groans of corporeal suffering. 
Iwas present ai all public executions, and when 
at length the red ef power was placed in my 
own grasp, I maltiplied occasious of gratifying 
my darling passion for cruelty. My very dreams 
were of blood, and murder, and herror. My 
busy fenecy presented me with a host of victims, 
whose miseries I presided over, and whem I im- 
molated with my own hand, till } was tired of kill- 
ing. But I refined on my demoniac passion. 
The mere sacritice of slaves and plebeians lefta 
something wanting to fillup the measure of my 
enjoyment: it wanted a relish—a poiguaney, and 
Tresulved to shake my thirst tor blood by the 
murder cf my friend I stabbed him while 
pledging my health in the wine-cup. 1 drank 
pleasure in the contemplation of his dying pangs ; 
and having thus found a new source of gratifiea- 
tion, J] sough: theckanber of ber who bod given 
me ‘her virgin heart, the wife of my besom; 1 
met her advancing towards me with a smile of 
aifection, aud as she clapsed her snowy arms 
arouud me, I thrust the dagger crimsoned with 
the bicod of my friend, into her sweet bosoin. 
’ She staggered —she feli—she died. I felt trans- 
fixed to the spot; ny limbs were stiffened, and 
an icy colduess crept Uircug! my veins. The 
hand of death was upon me ; a vision of horror | 
passed before my eyes ;—a sca of blood rolled its | 
red billows, as ifto snatch me into its gulf:—the 
pulses of life beat fainter ; animation ceased 5 my 
lifeless body encumbered the earth, and my spirit 
wes snatciied to another state ofexistence. Bur 
not asa human being dit 1 egain open my eyes 
upon this guy and stniling world, I felt myself 
encompassed within the form of the most abject 
heact of burthen ; but conscicusness of what I 
had been never quiitedine. The soul of a man 
wes prisoned in the body of 2 beast, uccompanied | 
by the conviction that Iwas suffering forthe guilt | 
of my former state of existence. But it was the | 
peculiar misery of my fate, that i could neither | 
impart my feelings ner excite sympathy ; and | 
that whileall my thoughts, my desires, and my | 
wishes were human, l was compeiled to submit 
to the nature ofabrute. Yetthis did not conm- | 
picte my calamities. Mine wus a cruel owner ; | 
and then J felt how wretched was his lot who was | 
doomed to be the vietim to a tyrant. 
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T endured as much misery as [ had inflicted | 


on others, without the sweet reflection that had 


accompanied their sufferings, tihat they were ub- | 
deserved. In vain J looked tor death, in the hope | 
Ij 
| 


of being relieved by even a change of misery. 
felt a conscioustces, that iny lite would endure 
for along period ; aud J was withheld from self- 
destruction by a secret power that I could net re- 
sist. Wreteclied exitence! Stripes, and blows 
and severe tnbour, bard and scanty tare, and per- 


petveal suffering, to which were superadded the | 


facncues of a thinking being to impart a still 
keener poignancy to my misery, were my daily 
portion. Often, when ascending the craggy steep 
of some lofty mcuntain 5; otten, when pacing the 
narrow edge of some fearivl precipice, have ] 
longed to dash me down tie rocks into the 
frictitful gulp heneaib, that so Pmight revence 
me on my tyrant, by ending his life and my own 
tozether ; but I could not. 
Streng ; but some secret principle controlled -the 
will, and bound me to my fare. Years rolled on 
intultiplied misery. 1 began to think my sor- 
rows were interminable, or that I was doomed to 
exist Wi) the eud of the world. 

I frequently exchanged masters, but this rather 
increased than aiieviated ny woes, and I only 
gaied sieach transfer a more ervel owner. Old 
age crept on apace, and Pbegan at length to hope 
that death would soon release me. I felt all the 
infirinities of au advanced fife, but the vigor of 
my mind wes unchanged—and my sufferings 
greater. Being past labor, it was aimatter of de- 
bate with tae wretch who owned me, whether J 
should be suffered to toil on, till nature aceom- 
piished :ny dissolution, or finish my career by a 
violent death. He decided on the lattey. I was 
led into a field, aud tied toa stake. The prepara- 
tions filled me with hope. At length, I mentally 
exclaimed, my miseries will be ended ; but I knew 
not the agonies to wich retributive justice had 
doomed me. The being 3 had served was fero- 
cious and cruel, aud hic bad! a son, whose soul was 
as anfeeling as his owe. To gratify this haman 
send, he was permitted to tilict every species of 
forture his maiignant ingenuity could invent. 
He first deprived me of iny ears and tail; and 
langhed at the groans which his cruc!ty extorted 
from me. My hoofs ‘vere sexi chopped off, and 
Istcod on bleeding stumps; for my tormentors 
had so fastened me that I could not lie down. Ty 
this state remained in anguish indescribabic. 
for four long hours ; and then my oppresscis 
kindly ended my exisicice by shooting me 
through the head. 

Once more my soul! inhabited a human form, 
hut so hideous, that 
tion of my own image. All the deformities of 
nature seemed combined in my frightful perso. 


so the children of men. 


“man ; and it is quite extraordinary how fan 


swered. 


!'upon berse-flesh, a fast travelling mail. 


My inclination was | 


{ was terrified by the reflec- 4 













I was the abhorrence and the scorn of mankihd. 
I passed through the world as if I belonged not 
I could attach no one 
being,-nor awaken a spark of sympathy. I ee 
only to be hated ; estcemed crly to be Mespise . 
The inhabitants cf the earth passed before me as 
shadows, with whom I held nothing In common ; 
—no interest, no communicn. My heart was’ a 
prey to the bitterest anguish. It wasa ete. 
coal, con:inually feasting on my vitals, vanignee 
by the perpetual-consciousness of my past ee 
and my present wretcherness. An ra ak 
brought me in contact with one human being, 
who had been in circumstances si:nilar to my 
own, and who endeavoured to console me by nar- 
rating the particulars of his own case. : 
& Only a fortnight back, (said he} I was a mail- 


coach horse, Working in one ofthe new fast-trav- 


elling niails, and was killed on the road by exces- 
sive fatigue, Ihave now, without knowing any 
thing of the why or the how, found mysejf all at 
once inhabiting the body of a respectable - 








am with all bis thoughts and actions for th 
thirty years, though I never saw or heard o ’ 
til about ten days back. ‘The other day, I was 


toiling and groaning under the lash of a drunken 


coachman ; and now I find myscif in possession 
of a guod sort ofa wife, (eonsidering that we have 


‘been married sixteen years) and three beautiful 


and weil-behaved girls, Who call me father. Itis 
very astonishing ! you cannot imagine how strange 
it appears to me that I should turn up my nose at 
apiece of meat not dressed to a shaving, woes 
but a few days ago. I was muaching musty oats, 
and deemed it a luxury,, I shake hands most 
cordially with friends of twenty years standing, 


| whom T never saw before ; and know jntimately 


their own histories, and those of their rice as 
aud families, though I never heard a syilable 
about them. This is very delightful ; end [ be- 
lieve I might make myself quite happy, were it 
not for the fear, nay, almost certainty, thatd shail 
some time again inhabit the body of some one of 
those unfortunate animals, cn whom the wanton 
cruelty, or the unfeeiing selfishness of man, in- 
flicts such inconceivable torments. In the course 
of four thousand years of imy life, for which 
space my meinory serves me pretiy accurately, I 
have passed through many and very different 
modes of exisience. 1 baye been worshipped ats 
a god, and baited asa bull and a badger. In the 
time of Charlemagne, I was a beautiful virgin, 
follewed and adored by contending Peers and 
Paladins; and ouly two hundred years aco, | 
vas burned in Engiand asa witch. When Al 


exander the Great refused the love of the Queen | 


of the Amazons, he was vainly swtag fer inne, 


though only a few years previous, wien besieging | 


Tyre, he had ccomed me, end sume iundreds 
more, to dicon the eross, because we ha! pre- 
sumed to feilfora tine the enmnipotence of ius 
arms. \ 
world, and of huinan nature, that Shalspoore cid 
other great writers have exbibited 3 but mo man 
ean know much gbout it whe has not lived four 
thousand years ; been alternately prime minister 
and pickpocket ; conqueror and siave; courtier 
and cut-throat ; puritan and pimp ; calinet-coun- 
sellor and conjuror ; lawyer and chent 5; pauient 
and ’pothecary. 
“A few months past I was a small farmer ic 


Hampshire, and had been so tor four years. I | 


rose tomy work with the sun, and retired to rest 
long after him. IT wes honest and trugal, amd un- 
derstood my business 5 fut the tax-gatherer was 
inexorable, and his demands could net be an- 
My stock and furniture were soli; my 
wife died broken-hearted, and my only ebild 
perished from bad and scanty foed. Soon after 


I found myseifa fresii ard Lealihy young horse, 
inthe hands of a cealer, amd ulinost thought the 
chenge ahappiness 3; but now comes the biter 
tale of wo. 
into strange and disgusting animals, and think | 
themselves happy and respectabie ; but never io | 


Men ciange themselves so:netimes 


the deadliest foe Ihave hadj—not cren te the 


| smirking petty-fogger who exacted as a fee the 


last shilling that should have saved my child irom 
famishing,—would T wish the misery of Leing, as 
I was, tortured to death in the traces of that curse 
) have 
much to say, and Pam sure that from so intelli. 
gent and all-Luowing a being you would like to 
hear much: but P have been of late so distressed 


for breath, that To have the greatest horror of 


wasting it: Twill, therefore. only just beg you to 
imagine, as Wellas you can, the panting, the teil, 
the sweat, the agony, the terrors, the pain ;—the 
labouring of the heart and lungs ;—the reeling of 
the lead ;—the sinking of the knees ;—the burst- 
ing of the eyes ;—the lolling ofthe tongue j—ithe 
parched throat ;—the brutal and maliciously- 
timed scourgings, and all the dreadful miseries 
to which the poor animal! is doomed, who, for the 
despatch of business, ust run ten miles an hour ! 
You may imagine it as muchas you will, but you 


kuow it, but cannot tell it. 
“7 felt a little consolation one night, at the out- 


set of the stage, on hearing the coachman re- | 


mark to a man who sat onthe box wiih him, that 


there was a bill then in the house [ah ! sir, [was | 


ing cruelty to avimals. I was consoled, for 1 


ing me atthe same time a furieus cut over the 


—— 


I could not help joming in his curse, which for a 


making the mail run twelve miles an hour. I 
heard, and my heart sunk within me. Ido not 
kuow if the bill passed, but we soon found that 
we must run ten miles in the hour, Phe first 
dreadful evening caine on : in the bth mile T la- 
houred in agony: a bill was then before us, but 
we must not slacken ; 
the curse roared over our heads ; we strained— 


from torment aud life in a moment” 


fy conscience had a thousand several tongues, 
Aud every tongue brought in a several tale, 
And every tale condemned me for a villain. 
Marder, stern murder, in the dir’st ecegree, 
All several sins, 2Mus'’d in each degree, 
Throng’d to the bar,erying all—guilty ! guilty ! 


~) 


converted into frowns ; blessings were et: 
to eurses, and Nature herself seemed 





or 


——— 


Pecple talk of the knowledse cf the | 


. 


must come infinitely short of the sad realiny: [| 


in the house when I was not a horse] for prevent- | 


hoped fer some relief ; but, good heawns ! ‘what 
a piece of work is man ?.—‘ There is, is there ? 
said the dram-drinking brute who drove us, giv- | 


eyes, though I assure you, sir, I was then draw- 
ing more than my share, while the off-wheeler 
Was running in slack traces, ‘ There is, is there ? 
said he, uttering a terrible curse—[and here, sir, 


horse, you know, was wrong]— and_ there's 
another bill in the house, too, Fhear’em say, tor 


s—the whip resounded ;— 


we panted—we reeled—-we trembled-—we groan- 
ed '—Already at the brow of the hill we lad ar- 
rived, when my heart burst, and I was released 


Although I had often heord it said, that it is 
some comfort to know that others have suffered 
as weil as ourselves, and had now learned that the 
transmigrations of my miail-coach-horse friend 
had terminated in his becoming a genvdeman ; yet, 


At heholding me, the smiles of beauty were 
nanged 
to disclaim 
nie for herown. To me the fair face of the crea- 
{fon wasasa blank desert. Twas every where 
(pursued by the hatred of man and the abhor- 
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ce of é od found no resting-plnec. 
Eien Scan ae foe comfort of the wretched, 
only brought fresh horrors. My dreams — 
more terrible than my waking moments ;—an 
neither suspended my soul from consciousness, 
nor exempted me from being susceptible of gre 
Driven ‘trom the pale of society, I flew to the 
woods in despair, I meditated my own destruc- 
tion ; and no lenger restrained from it by the in- 
fluence that withheld me in my brute form, I ex- 
ulted, as the reflection crossed my brain, that I 
possessed] the power of at least exchanging, if net 
ending, my tmiserable bu 
of my pr Ps to aggravate its inflictions, and 
armed with these desperate thoughts, { drew a 
knife, I had seereted, from my gids 
one stroke nearly severed my head from my 
budy. I had no-sooner done this, than I felt my 
soul slipping frem its earthly covering, and sink- 
ing into the realms of space. But it retained all 
the faculties it possessed when confined within 
its clay tenement, and all the functions of the 
body. I could see and feel and hear ; and 
though I seemed as if | were but a vapour, I was 
yet so sensitive that each part, though ethereal, 
wis kcenly alive to every painful feeling. I had 
neither buoyancy, nor gravity ; 1 had no power 
of guiding my motions, in the new scene of be- 
ing into whicii my prectpitation had plunged me ; 
nor did. for a moment lose the dreadful con- 
sciousness of gui. But 1 had scarcely been 
emancipated from the body, ere my sense of hear- 


that willingly would I have shrunk back into my 
former state of existence. I could clearly dis- 
tinguish the voiées of those I had murdered ; and 
louder and more horrible were the screams of my 
friend and wife, who poured forth upbraidings, 
and threatened terrors go dreadful, that my im- 
material form quivered with horror. Then the 
| thick darkness in which I was shronded momen- 
tarily inelosed, and their faces glared upon me 
with an expression so frightful, that language 
cannot describe it. JT heard a confused murmur- 
ing as of a thick multitude ; they approached 
nearer; they closed around me ; and yet I saw 
thein uot. ‘The bands of darkness were burst 
asunder. A blaze of sulphureous light streamed 
j forth, and ¥ saw myself encompassed by the 
tihousands F had sacrificed. In vain I atte:npted 
to sscape. They howled in hideous concert, and 
mocked my frantic cries. Then a brighter flash 
lof crimson fame burst over me ;—l became sud- 
| Genly corporeal, and a gigantic band seized me 
by the Lair. ‘The speetres disappeared, and left 
lunethe vietim of the mysterious being to whose 
power Pwas thus suddealy transferred. I was 
| borue alow, in agony inexpressible, and with a 
rapidity that almost deprived me of sense 
through regions of the mest intense heat and be- 
bumbing cold. At one time, my very brains boil- 
ed in iy head; at another, [ was petrified with 
amiecy chiliness. At length we came to an ex- 
tensive ocean. The black waters beneath me 
roared in hideous horrcer, and the foaming bil- 
lows suddenly congregated in a mass, and form- 
eda tremendous whirlwind, hurrying round in 





ahollow cone inverted, the bottem of which 
which seemed miles indepth. Over the centre 
of this horrible gulph, J was suspended. The 
form of my conductor, berame visible. He secin- 
ed in buik a ‘Titan, in hideousness a demon. 
laushed aloud ;—it was alaugh like tinder, so 
vociferous and appalling that § felt myself quiv- 
lering inp his grasp. His hand Jet loose its hold ; 
Pieli ieto the creadfal chasm ; Iwas sucked into 
ite fell embrace, and felt myself hurried round 
apidly iu the cold waters,till at length the bil- 
‘jows resumed their form, they rolled over me, 
and Po osunk. My consciousness never for amo- 
ment quitied me; awd] felt that 1 could not die 
again. ‘The monsters of the deep pursued me. 
Here were the swordfish, the eraken, the great 
sea-serpent, and the seven-armed curtic fish; all 
that imagination couW conceive of horrer sur- 
rounded me. Atlength I felt myself rising to the 
sursace ofthe water. ope whispered that my 
sufferings were at an end. 





! 
| 
{ 
§ 
{ 
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extended: it grasped meagain by the hair, and 


again bore me along Uv realins of space. We 
arrived at a new scence of horrors. Another 


zuiphunfulded itself bewath me. It was a ciiasm 
lof living fire. Figuresof gigantic form and 
hideous aspect howled wwards as if exulting in 
the expectation of their icim. Iwas suspend- 





suiled my ear, demandig me for their prey. I 


tersiy to be precipitated ito the abyss, I counted 
a thousand years. The gulph closed ; [ was 
borne upwards. 
ure like a crescent, abovermy head. 
_towards it We reachedt. 
,ler placed one of her hens in 


We soared 


my grasp, and 
| quitted me. The cloudsrolled away trom be- 
j) weath my feet. 1 saw tk globe gradually un- 
| folding to my view. It seas, rivers, rocks, 
| Mouutaus, and valieys, ly clearly exposed to 
;my sight. ft then dimisshed toa speck, and 
thus demonstrated to my ees the immeasurable 
heizht at which I was susended. Twas scized 
with horror. J grasped ay hold tightly ; but 


_toppicd down headlong. 


was but « dream, 
side carpet, more 


not gone to bed sober. 
ed never to get tipsey withpunch 


be underdone. 
self) from indigestion. 











might have been “utte 
editors, a few years since, 
exhibition of aplendid 


‘taste for coronations, ina 
ecclesiastical-an 
.seuse of holy oil 


being. “defied the malice. 


and with 


ing was saluted by shrieks-and.cries so appalling, 





awful rapidity, and preseniing the appearance of 


He ! 


But alas! no sooner 
| had [ reached it than th same horrid hand was 





became suddenly sensiblof the progress of time ; 
and in this fearful situatbn, expecting momen- 


I saw tle bright moon, in fig- 


My terrific conduc- 


soon I felt my hand benmbed, and unuble to 
| Support my body ; it loosmed: I shrieked, and 
1 was five hundred 
years in reaching the botdm; and the coneus- 
SIO Was so great that—it iwoke me! I found it 
and that ] was lying on my bed- 
terrified than hurt; I looked 
aronud me, and at last I recollected that I had 
From that tine J resolv- 
again ; and if 
ever I eat pork chops for supper they should not 
For all thi¢comes (said I to iny- 


The Coronation. Wedid intend seriously — 
to give an account this wek of the ceremonies 
which were petformed at Rheims on the 29th of 
May, at the coronation of Qharles X. the present 
king of France. Thrice lave we spread upon 
our table the various papers which tell, in court- 
ly phrases, of the conseeraion, the coronation, 
end the inthronization of'a mortal man, and thrice 
have we given up the t.sk ihdisgust. What is it 
to our readers, that that mortal was drest in 
roves, for which the silk-worm toiled, and the er- 
mine suffered martyrdom, andthe slave dragged 
vuta miserable existence in the thine ? Enough 
has been already told ofa tale of human folly and 
arrogance at which earth blushes, and “ heaven 
stops the nose.” Our columys can be better filled 
than with such honsense 5 und we conclude what 
Wwe have tosay upon the subject with the follow- 
ing remarks of the editor of the London Timos— 
remarking, ¢n passant, that similar sentiments 


réd by any of the Frénclt 
in relation to a parallel 
foolery in Westminster 


Abbey. pe ee ee 
outlived the old 
The world uppears to range p of mummeries, 


eudal. The despicable non- 
ee from off the ca 
of a broken phial, and amplified agin cchymi- 
original quantity by some pious Pp a aeed ot 
cal superstition, appears to have choa ae 
Frenchmen of the present day whose pesca 
strove to swallow it, less happy 19 thet pa a 
organ than their ancestors, who took in ss 
gested well the assurance that the holy " ip se 
had descended from Heaven, tied round . re . ra 
of a carrier pigeon ! Why not a bird of og tis 
by way of consistency ? we might ask. he a 
agit may, there are.shrewd suspicions going, a 
the whole business of the Sacre took but badly. 
There was no ardour, no ravishment of the senses, 
no popular spirit—a Court, but not hearty nation- 
al feeling to enlivenit. Even the artificial merit 
of order! 
no such’ liberality of gewgaw and glitter, as to 
impose upon the vulgar eye ; according - the 
hig phraseology of the French themselves, © ma- 
feriel’ as well as‘ morale’ was conspicuously 
wanting ; and this grand Sacre of Charles X. has 
tumbled ex nubibus to the earth, like the stick of 
an exploded rocket. Although the ceremony 1s 
laughed at in our Paris letters ‘as a stupid and 


‘condemned farce, some particulars of what passed 


before the curtain among the several classes of 
spectators, high and low, may be worth a brief de- 
scription. : 

The public, both at Paris and at Rheims, have 
been deeply struck by the accident which befel 
the two Royal carriages, by the fire which took 
place near Rheims, and by many sinister appear- 
ances which have attached themselves to this 
coronation and to this Bourbon family. The 
king gave himself up for lost,-on occasion of the 
accident alluded to, and two days afterwards had 
scarcely recovered from his fright. On the 28th, 
accordingly, bis entrance into Rheims looked 
inore like a funera! than a festive scene. No body 
shout Vive le Rot! a universal gloom prevailed. 
Men remembered the tragic occurrences of the 
coronation of Louis XVI. The weather was dis- 
couraging ; from four in the morning of the 29th, 
the gates of the church were beset ky persons 
entitled to, and seeking fur, admittance ; every 
thing was in confusion; women in full dress 
were crushed, and their robes tattered in the 
most unseemly way. The Duke of Northumber- 
Jand in his Court suit, worth 75,0001. lost his way 
inthe crowd, where he was hustled about and al- 
most suffocated, like the most insignificant per- 
sonage in it; and for more than an hour was 


_ unable tomake his way to the rest of the Diplo- 


matic Body. 
The ceremony was all weariness and disorder ; 


the poor king, dressed like a singing boy of the 


choir, had to do penance on iis knees for full 
two hours, ad the feet of his Confessor, the Arch- 
bishop of Rheims! His Majesty sad and harrass- 
ed, butthe priest bearing with trigmphant arro- 
gance, inall the pomp of Popish splendour, aud 
of conscious power. 

The cath to maintain the Charter gave some 
relief. But then came anew kind of cbseiete 
raree-show. In pursuance of an ancient sym: 
bolical custom, a thousand birds were let loose at 
once through the the building ; the wretched an- 
imals, parrots, thrushes, and various others, flut- 
tered about the chandeliers, put out candles, 
screamed, and worried themselves and the com- 
pany—spoiled the ladies’ head dresses, avd set 
vne half of this august assembly a langhing, 
while the others cursed and swore. At his de- 
parture from the Church, the King was well re- 
ceived by the people, which gave the affair a mo- 
mentary Hllip. , 

The Diplomatic Body are horribly out of hu- 
mour. ‘The Duke of Northumberland and Pozzo 


di Borgo wished, it seems, to dine with the Sove- 
reign, or at least in the royal apartment. This | 
was refused on the score of c:iquette ; and as | 


they would noi accept the fare of their less punc- 
tilieus brethren, each of these grandees—the 
Perey and the Parrenu—retired to his own hotel. 
The king again declined, by virtue of the same 
sour etiquette, the Duke’s invitation to a grand 
ball, itnot being ‘the thing’ fora King of France 
to go to a ball at an Ambassador's expense. His 


ed with my head downward over this fearful Grace, therefore, gives no ball whatever ; and my 
place, while the shouts aid cries of demons as- | Lady Duchess hes her grievance likewise, eti- 


quette again, like Marplot, stepping in to prevent 
her from being invited to Rheims. 

We understand that the Duke of Northumber- 
land, after his unprecedented teil, troubic, and 
magniticence, was presented with only two tick- 
ets for his own disposal, and as many for his suite. 
Verily, my Lord Duke has paid rather ‘ dear for 
his whistie.’ 





From some unknown person we reccived yes- 
terday by mail, a paper pullished at Utica, called 


Hastings and “published under the patronage, 
and for the benetit af the Western Edueation So- 


el 


ciety, and Auburn Theological Seminary.” We 
like that our readers should participate with us 
in all the good things we meet, and accordingly 
extract from the Western Recorder, the follow- 
ing article, which stands under the title “ Poetry 


and Music,” with the mottu, “Kindled only at 
the skies.” 


We republich the following. article, from the 
New-York Religious Chronicle, with the full ver- 
suasion that the animadversions it contains, are 
not too severe. We have no opinion of blending 
heathenism with Christianity, even in our cherish. 
ed associations, though we are not at all surpris- 
ed to find such sinnings in a Unitarian clergyman, 
whose notions of “holiness,” as well as of sin, 
are, of course, superficial. 

“HYMN” 

By the Rev. J. Pierpont,of Boston, author of the 
“ Atrs of Palestine,” &¢.—Sung at the late cele- 
bration on Bunker Hiliz 
In giving insertion to the following stanzas, 

Which besides the interest they derive from the 
occasion for which they were composed, ure rec- 
ommended by a good degree of poctic merit, we 
cannot refrain from'a few remarks, suggested by 
their title, and by onc prominent feature of their 
character, 

_ The name we object to, because we believe that 
since the night on which our Saviour instituted 
the sacramental supper, all Christendom have at- 
tached to the word hymn the idea of'a devotional 
ode ; of an exclusively, and truly religious and 
Christian character. We doubt if it can be said 
that such is precisely the nature of the hymn be- 
fore us. 

But there is another consideration. The writ- 
er speaks of the illustrious field where our fore- 
fathers first laid the foundations of our re ; 





epublice 
“ t ’ 
asa “holy spot,” and compares that e 


with the place 
his own unefring word. 


heathen myt | 1 
of heathen poetry, Bunker 
other circumstances, and wit! 
been denominated a holy spot, 
sion; but to compare eny 


standest is holy,”—or any Jill's 


death, we cannot estéem othery 
unbecoming the age in which ¥ 
name by which we are called. 


ed to.} / 


wrote this ridiculous cant, whether of 
or Utica, must have been wallowigl 
puddle. Hindled at the skies! a tad; 
ing on astronomy, and wriggling hig 


i defective ; there was | : 7 
woskae tues i Yures at the vastness of his concept 











- Hvipation, snatched at once from the e 











the “Western Recorder,” edite® by Thomas | 
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as of old, sencgiiie 
sovah, and ¢ 


of Je enonis 





In adopting: te pre 

























achievments with the place. 
said “ put off thy shoes, for the p 


















God, which whosoever totiched: 





















[Ilere follows in the Recorder, th 





_ &Kindled only at the skies”! T 






































The saine paper contains the 
graph. 4 
Proviventiat. The frame of 
meeting-house was raised in Nor 
on the 26th June, and blown da 
wind the same day ! 
We beg of the editor to reg 
and add thereto, as an illustration’ 
of Providence, the following, which be i 
in some of the New-York papers. ~ 1 
Me.ancuory Occurrence. On Sug 
15 or 16. colored people, men, wor 
dren, the servants of different pl 
the Eastern Branch, were crossing t 
their way home from Washington, 
had attended church for the perform 
religious duties and to get some of @ 
baptised. By some accident the & 
and all the unhappy beings perish 
man and one of the women. oy 
Read this, ye sabbath-breakers, a 
cross ariverto “attend church” org 
baptised.” “rt 

























































































































































' Larcr. Warp. In ‘our record of deail 
weck, we noticed the sudden decease-ofj 
Ward, a lieutenant in the U. S. Navy, @ 
with the circumstances, attending his 4 
For the annexed faithful delineation of ] ‘a 















zette. 7% 


“Rv thore that deepest feel are ill exprest, 
The indistinctness of the suffering breast ; 
Where thonsand thoughts begin tw cod ia one, 
Which secks from all the refuge found in noue ; 
No words suffice the secret suul to show, 


And truth deuies all cloguence to Wo.” 

















‘We yesterday recorded the death of, 
Nenaxv Warp, of the United States Na ye 
dve to bis fuir fame, and the respect which} 
tertuined for public opinion, that one whe 
and loved him well, should make a public eg 
sion of those scntiments of friendship ané 
pect which, itis believed, all who knew hil 
tertuined for him. 

Lieut. Ward was a native of Salem, ( 
and partook largely of the habits of persey 
which distinguish the people of that pleg 
early in the last war he entered as a roid 
on board the U. 8. ship Constitution, a 
manded by Commodore Bainbridge, dng 
in the gallant and successful action betwe 
frisate and the Java; his conduct ong 
subsequent occasions, ensured to him th 
bie regard of his commander, whose ff 
it is believed, he continued to enjoy. 
death. 

The events of an officer's life may be 
port to fame—but it is the principlest 
that life is governed, and the sentiments wit 
rected any enterprise that gave himaé 
respect and friendship as a man— a 

Among those who have served theiré 
With zeal and fidelity, Lieut. Ward justly 
ed an enviable station, and the servie 
has lost a faithful ane efficient officer.;: 
the country is interested in his death; 
the private, domestic circle, that dis 
Providence like this, strike with the keel 
fect—there, where every virtue can bé apel 
ed, and where, upon every growing ex@ 


fi 


are hung long nurtured hopes, and high® 
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tious, there the calamity sweeps with a dem 
that none can understand who have 
What was dearest in affection, and rich 































and grief and disappointed hope le 
stead, : 
Few men have possessed in a more em 
degree, than Mr. Ward, the qualification 
invite the intimacy and secure the friesdsll 
the deserving—that intimacy and frewilebl 
enjoyed extensively—he possessed ti pH 
of acquiring additions to bis circle of inf 
without postponing the affection of oldet 
None more thun he, knew the value! 
courtesies of life, and so deeply was he iff 
ed with the value of trifling favors receiv@ 
their record upon his mind left no placé 
daily benefits that he was confering up 
friends. Still the willingness to confer & 
Was not that which most endeared Aft. We 
those who participate the deepest in grief ™ 
death ; there was, in his mast intimate frie 
that tender delicacy of feeling, that kind 
tude for its object, which won more love att 
tered upon hit purer feeling, than weightie®! 
gations ceuld purchase. e 
With these claims upon esteem, a mind 
proved by education, and manners refine 
‘revel, it is not strange that tie object of] 
few remarks should have lived in the high 
and good wishes of the thousands who a 
his acquaintance—yet in the midst of thes 
mendations of those whose [raise : 
** makes ambition virtue.” 


and in the enjoyment of the purest fciem@ 
and unalloyed domestic felicity, he is summa 
to other scenes—bearts smitten by this aa 
bereavement have learned that “the Lori 
aie the Lord taketh eway,”’—time thats 
Without removing grief, may teach them 20% 
the name of the Lord.” e: 

Thaugh sensible of the just hopes to be@ 
tained from the friendship of one who si 
fair for honors, as did Lieut. Ward—stilt 
and less interested srief, from early and Wf 
en friendship und deticate and intimate tie 
painfully broken, dictate the language of @ 
brew mourner, over the wreck of similar: 
‘hon, and equal relationship—and while ae 
is studied in this hasty tribute to de ath 
no effort is mede to repress the exclama 
nrg distressed Sor thee, MY BROTHER.” 
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_ her deepest tribulation, should be so easily for- 





Janes Lovett. Some time since we inc:dent- 
ally adverted to the history of this. gentleman, 
and expressed a regret that one who served his 
country so boldly and so faithfully in the day of 


gotten in the day of her prosperity. A day or 
two subsequent to our notice of Mfr. Lovell,a 
friend put into our hands a package of Letters, 
which had accidentally fallen into his possession ; 
some of them were originals, and others were 
copies ; ancl most of them were written to Mr. 
Jove!l while he was a member of the continental 
congress at Philadelphia, and the colleague of 
Jolin Haneeck, Samacl Adams, Johny Adams, 
Robert Treat Paine, Elbridge Gerry, and Francis 
Dana. The letters are from Dr. Franklin, John 
aul Jones, George Washington, R. Hi. Lee, Ar- 
thar Lee, aud others,whose names are celebrated 
in the history of the American Revolution. The 
Letters of Franklin, we believe, are notin any 
edition of lis works, butof this we are not cer- 
tain, haviire had no opportunity of exaniuation. 
As every tuing connected with the struggle for 
independeuce is of value, and is read with a com- 
mendable avidity, we shall take adventage of the 
documents in our possession, and oceasionally 
Jay a portion of them before our readers. The 
original of the fellowing letter is now before us. 
I: was written by the late Rev. Dr. Thacher, then 
minister at Malden, and afterwards pastor of the 
churchin Bratie-Square, Boston ; and iBustrates, 
partinily te chsracter of him that wrote, as well 
weli as that of him to whom it wes wiitten. 
Maiden, June 25, W777. 

My Dran Sir—Yeur kind reception of my 
Jast, encourages me to write to yeu again upon 
iho same subject, and Tam led to do this by a inan 
who was yesterday at my house, and was releas- 
edimoin his parcte, on purpose to come and pro- 
eure money for Capt. Burke. He informs me 
that he is well, but is confined very ciose!y—that 
soinetiines he is treated well, and et ether times 
pi—that scimetimes he isin good spirits and at 
cihers very mach dejected, but that he is exceed- 
iuvly queasy to think himself neglected by those 
wom he hath served with fidelity and courage, 

The man tells me that Capt. Barke hath been 
veged very mach by the enemy to take up aris 
neatust us: they bave flattered and threatened | 
bit:, but ia vain. When they found that he 
would not be prevailed upon to take up arms | 
egaiast “America, they offtred him ,a transport, 
bur this he utterly decliged. ¢ 

The week before last, bihrew ina petition to 
ew council in bis belalf, and in reply was assured 





that there was nota man of equal rauk with 
Capt. Burke, in this state—but they directed Mr. 
Cushing to transmit the petition, attended with 
their recommendation, to the marine beard at 
Plilndelphia. You know that he is negligent, | 
nud whethe- he hath done it vet er no, I cannot | 
gay; shontd he have sent it. along, L beg you to | 
patronize it, and use your infiuence for the release | 
uf our friend ; fauy body ean Se of service to 
hin, you can ; let me,therefore, pray you to exert | 
yourseié in his behalf; yeu know by your owa 
experience, the misery of imprisonment 5 you 
know what it is to be treated with insult and con- 
tempt by worse than savage barbarians ; these 
tLings our friend is now suffering. [sent a cap- 
tain of equal rank with him, seme time agoin & 
cartel to Newport, to be exchanged for Captain | 
Burke, but he had dropped some speeches which 
prevented their releasing him; they have been 
offered masters of transports for him, but they 
Will not accept them. : 

Ve are in a strange situation in this state; at 
logzerheads about the regulating bill ; the landed 
interest insists on its being infureed, the commer- 
cial opposes it, and neither observe it. I used 
t) please myself with the thought of the public 
virtue of my countrymen, but I tind we have just 
asmuch patriotisin, as we have religion, and you 
kuow thatis none atall. The men who used to 
make the highest pretensions to a disinterested 
lie of their country, and to spout patriotic 
harangues at town-meectings, can very soberly 
écmand ten tines tacir value for the commodities 
they have to sell, whether they be of ourown 
produce, or imported. We seem to Lave left our 
atinchment to the glorious cause of America, 
auto be entirely swallowed up in the employ- 
tneut of getting money 5 Upon may honour, {and 
you know that is a lord’s oath) I aim ashamed ot 
my countrypien, 

‘By the way, we have a pompous story from 
the southward, that Howe hath resnoved from 
Brenswick, and hath got within eighteen miles of 
Pisiiadelphia, witheut any opposition ; and that 
he hatha body of fifteen Giousand men with him, 
and that a detechment of tuvee thousand are 
gone up the Delaware. A Col. Griffin, Lam told, 
bres this account. Mr. John Adams told me, I 
well remember, when fF was at Philadelphia, that 
at ihattime, which was about the beginning of 
Ociever, when Gen. Howe had the largest army 
he ever had, he did not command twenty thou- 
sand men: What reinferccineuts he has had, I 
know not: hut this I know, if ie has such a body 
as this, we have been much deceived in our ae 
counisof thives: itis said Gen. Washington’s 
army consists of seventeen thousand men. 

i think at sometiaws, that the gentlemen at 
Congress. are happy, as trey know exacily the 
state of every thing ; but this, Lbeheve, is coun- 
terbalanced by their soleitude, and anxiety about 
them ; [know your burden to be great—I feel 
for you under it--but you Lave this consolation, 
that you are laying the foundation of a atate, in 
whieh, T trust, mutitudes willbe made happy. 
The tiipes, though painful, yet give a fine scope 
for the exereise and display of the gencrous feel- 
inosof the human heart, to so many, that IT can- 
Rot recret my hving in them. 

Your time, Iknow, is precious, I will not, 
therefore, take up miore of it, than to carnestly 
recommend to you eur eonmnon friend. Pray 
rememher meio the President, the Mr. Adamses, 
and Mr. Gerry, and believe me to be, with the 
heartiost esteem and regard, (a regard which be- 
2 whonT was your schoel bey,) your obliged, 
afenonate friend, aud servant, 


PETER THACHER. 








Mixenans rnom Panrstixc. The last num- 
ber of Siilinian’s Journal of Seience and Arts, 
fontiins a description of Mincrals trom Palestine, 
sent by the Reverend Piiny Fiske, one of the mis- 
Sionaries at Jerusalein. As these, according to 
the description, must be exceedingly rare and ¢u- 
rious, it may gratify some of our rcaders ta see 
the following abridgement of parts of the cata- 
fore, 


NN; . ° 
oO. 1, isa roiled pebble, taken out of the river 





Ceilices ott & . 7 oe 
“orcan, right seaiugt Fericha. 





Tr | ad : 

No. 5, five smooth Stones, all water-worn mass- 
es of grayish white lime-stone, taken out of the 
brook, where it is said David picked up the stones, 
with one of which he slew Goliath. 

No. 8, is a calcareous concretion, from David's 
Cave. ‘ 

No. 10, is a handsome white marble, having a 
smooth and conchoidul fracture, taken from the 
tomb of Huldah, the prophetese, on Mount Olivet. 

No. 12, a pale white granular time-stone, from 
the valiey of Jehoshaphat. 

No. 13, broken off from the rock over the pool 
of Siloah. 

No. 15, a stone of a granular texture, resem- 
bling loaf sugar, from the grave of Lazarus. 

No. 21, reddish gray siliceous lime-stone, from 
the tomb of Jesse, near Hebron. 

No. 28, a very singular substance, from a wall, 
at the place where it is said Abraham entertained 
the angels. 

No. 29, a fragment of a coluinn in the ruins of 
Capernaum. 

No. 30, partially decomposed carbonate of lime, 
from the prison of Jeremiah. 

Mr. Fiske :says, in is letter, that the water of 
the Dead sea looks remarkably clear and pure,but 
on taking it into his mouth, he found it nauseous 
and bitter beyond any thing he ever tasted... He 
adds : 

Dr. Clark is, if L misiake not, the first traveller 
who has asserted, that one of the mountains 
Which enelese the Deed*Sea (a sea which is 6U or 
70 miies in length, and from 10 to 20 in breadth 
(Marcet); once the abode of the voluptuous and 
inhospitable inhabitants ofthe plain) was ancient- 
ly a buraing voleane. From the heights cf Beth- 
lehem, be observed, he says ‘a mountain on the 
western shore of tie like, resembling in form the 
core of Vesnvizs, and having a crater Upon its 
top, which was plainly disceruible!” If this be 
the fact, may nottue enemies of Moses and the 
Bible affirm, that, the destruction of the cities of 


Sodem and Gomorrah was not 2 miraculous 


event, but merciy the consequence ofa natural | 


and nécessary eruption of lava from this moun- 
tain. 





Mayor Anore. Vur readers probably recol- 
lect the paragraph we published afew weeks 
since from Siiliman’s Journal, stating that a “ val- 
uable relic” of this amiable coadjutor of Benedict 
Acncld, was in the hands of an engraver, and 
would soon be published to gratify the sensibility 
of some of his admirers. It is satisfactory to 
perceive that we do not stand alone in the senti- 
nents we expressed in relation to the New-Haven 
project of disseminating the fue simile of this 
“vainable relic.’ The following is frum the N. 
Y. American. 

We concede to Major Andre the possession of 
all the virtues and secompiishmenis claimed for 
him, and then say thatin proportion as he was 


| thus gifted and accomplished, should our deiesta- 


tien be at the baseness of the crime, for which he 
justly suffered. Unhappily it is too true, that 
even in a good cause, dishonest means ere some- 
times resorted to: and it has become a precuce 
nrwar, sanctioned by custom and universal inii- 
tation, to seek by treachery aud fraud the attain- 
ment of those objects that cannet be comparsed 
by open toree, and equal arms. ence in aii ar- 
mies spies are employed ; but it was reserved for 
us to hover them. They are employed, and des- 
pised even by their employers. In the case of 
Major Andre, however, we, whuse dearest rights 
his traud was caieulated to destray—whose coun- 


whose most eminent citizens it might, and if suc- 
cessful probably would, bave brought to the 
seaffold-——we are cailed to forget his deep aud 
deadiy perfidy, and on!y remember his purity, 
his delicucy! his virtue. This is surely wrong, 
both in principle and as a matter of policy. 
Posthumous admiration or syinpathy for the 
memory of a spy, strikes at the vary foundations 
of good morais. It is the fear of dishoner, of an 
hereafter of intamy among men Uiat restrains 
many bold and capable spivits from the cominis- 
sion of crime ; and every thing tending to weak- 
en this sulutary apprehension should be discour- 
aged. We have on former occasions seen iavita- 
tions given to our citizeus to attend a cereinoni- 
ous disinterment of ihe remains of Major An- 
dre ; as theugh he had claims upon our grati- 
tude : and now we hicar that an interesting relic, 
a pen-and-ink sketch of the same individual, by 
himself, has recently been discovered. To hon- 
orable adversaries, however much they may buave 
harmed us in the face of day, and of men, we 
are as Willing as any body can be to extend, in 
time of peace, the hand of peace, and to bury 


but towards traitors from our own camp, or spies 

from that of the enemy, there should neither be 

sympathy nor oblivion. 
SS ae Se 


ORIGINAL COMMUNICATION. 

Ove sung at the dinner of the Washington Soci- 
ciety, July 4th, 18253—Composed by Col. Ever- 
ETT. Minimo. p.11-2. Boston, 1825. 

* Persicos Odi puer apparatus.” 
Trans :—An Ode got up purely ior this spparatne. 
Scil. Mart. 

It is high time that men of sense had done tor- 
turing “ Wreaths to the Chieftain” and the “ Ma- 
riners of England,’ with such unseemly and un- 
wieldy parodies. I wish, good Signor, there was 
a statute of Jimitations for these things—aid we 
then might hope all such absurd imitations would 
be done away. But et present, no sooner does 
Hamilton or the Martboro’ man souad the alarm 
for a dinner, than some few pens, always ready for 
these ruffling times, rush over paper and achieve 
a song in a miraculous celerity —giving very good 
cfiect, no dondt, to the wine, which is a charita- 
ble critic, but working meizncholy business with 
poor Walter Scott and Campbell. tl remember 
aright, Dyonisius Halhcarnassus reprobites this 
system of promiscuous concubinage with Sluses 
appropriated to tiving poets of eminence—and 
draws a ligely and humorous pictuce of their clas- 
sical indignation should they discover the grace- 
less parodists—and Ovid, in the third book of his 
Tristis, seems to consider this matter of writing 
songs and calling them odes, which Col. Everett 
has been guilty of, av affair which one will repro- 
bate in his old age-if we may judge from his 
“ Heu nimium sero damnat et odit opis.” 

Ii is a faet, that nearly all great men bave been 
poetsin their youugerdays. Without looking cor 
any additional proof ef this fact, by way of antici- 
patton, in the song or writer referred to—(for, aor- 
ry 1 an to say it, it would be a hard matter co find 


oe 


any)—i wonld advise Cel, E. to iovx ngrrowly to 














NEW-ENGLAND GALAXY. 


his poetical diction. It is evident he-has a pride 
in winning the reputation of a good song writer— 
Which he tay as well despair of at once, since 

Moore is living, aud Campbell (I his pardon 
for introducing him twice here) is stillin his vig- 

our. Besides all this, the writer has-told me a 
hundred times, that he was no poet—end did not 
understand the art, further than to Wio a-place in 

those little red morocco bound books that ertimsou. 
the counters and windows and shelves of trans-at- 

lantic sentimental booksellers. Now*all this is 

well enough—and I will allow him all the credit 

which his effusions.are entitled to—but hie is yet to 

learn that in the quadrupedante, unnatural meas- 

ure of these songs which he has imitated, a young 
poet should guard against sacrificing reuson to 

rhyme—or good sense to the inspiration of his 
subject.—* Memory” and “liberty” are certainly 
bad rhymes—and in the second stenza : 

‘* For 'gainst them were banded 
By virtue commanded,” &c. 
the word banded is egregiously bad ; having never, 
that | know of, been applied to any thing but the 


legs of the officer that the Landlady in ‘France 
was in love with. 


** When the blest fight is conquered and ended” — 


is something uncommon. - 1 know of no one thit 
would call a fight “ blest,” save him of Butler, who 
** tights, and runs away to 
Live to fight another day.” : 
The last stunza is gaod—excellent—poetic ;—and 
if it was we!l sung, won bexor far the writer ;—if 
the singer only interpolated the word channel for 
“ current.” rs 
oF RE IS EOE SED 


TIINGS IN GENERAL. 








Tastr. Major Noah, in the coneluding num- 
ber of his “ Peep at the West,” says—“ Passing 
through the Seneca village, we had an admirable 
illustration of the possibility of civilizing our 
red bretiven. 1 alighted to walk when in sight 
of a beautivul church, erected specially for the 
indians—-I jean those who attend pubilie wor- 
ship and public houses—who pray and drink at 
the sume time, and who are a lazy set of hounds, 
doing littie, and-eating up the substance of the 
State, ITmet a pretty olive colored squaw, with 
piercing eyes, hair black, well greased, and di- 


a ‘ 





‘sally caused a loud laugh at the expense of the 





vididiin front, a profusion of silver stars and or- 
namenis hanging round her neck, le¢gings and 
mockasons. If Mr. Crawford had such.a wench 
in his eye when he recommended intermarriages 
With the Indians, be iad no bad taste. A bandage 
round ber forehead sustained the board on her 
back, containing a young papoose. I examined | 
the article. ‘ihe children are not bandaged or 
swaddled in a tight mannér ; they hang loosely, 
but securely, from the board ; the little head is 
free, and wags about quite cheerfully. We per- 
ceive, from the tall and fine figures of the Indians 
geuerally, that this custom of tying children is 
one of benefit ; and J don’t know whether living 
pictures, suspended froi the walls of a drawing 
room, would’ not make at least an interesting 
show ; and when they ery, it is only to give the 
boerd a swing, and allis quiet again. Idon’t ab- 
selutely recommetd this to Ue taste and fashion 
or our nebiity and geutry, but it may be well to 
notice the custom. “Tow de you distinguish the | 
men children trom the women children, my pret- 
ty Pocahontas?” “ Why,” said she, “we turn ! 
the girls’ feet in, and the boys’ feet out.” 





Sure | 
evough—another strong proof of the Asiatic or- 

igin of our Indians. Our equaw’s fect’ were ac- 

tually turned in. The Chinese squeeze their 

Women’s feet in miniature slippers, and it must 

be uuusing to see the paddle paddle of the one, 

and the toddle toddle of the other. The Tadian 

children ran at the side of our stage with sur- 

prising swifiness, to catch the pennies thrown 

out to them by the passengers.” 


A Curistian So_pien. A most singular pam- 


| phlet, says a late London paper, is just published, 
. ‘under tne title of “ A Letter addressed to the King, 
try, laws, and hberty it was to overwhelm— 


by Thomas Thrush, on resigning his Commission 
as a Captain in the Reyal Navy, on the ground of 
the unlawfulness of War.” We need hardly ob- 
serve to those who have reflected at ali on the 
subject, that Captaia Thrush of course makes out 
a uost triumplant case in justification of his con- 
duct. ile goes into no controversial matter, but 
siaply taxes certain prophecies from the Old ‘Tes- 
tameut, aud the most admired precepts of Jesus 
Christ from the New, and then asks, how these 
truly noble and characteristic precepts of Christi- 
anity would look at the head of every naval inili- 
tary commission, or warlike order from the Admi- 
ral or Horse Guards! He treats with great con- 
tempt the sephisiical distinctions between offen- 
sive and defensive war, «nd shows that the most 
beautiful sayings of the Founder of the Christian 
faith expressly forbid violence in resistance —the 
whole spirit of his teaching being “ Overcome Evil 
by Good.” Mi. ‘Thrush declares that he began to 
doubt the lawtuiness of war more than three years 
ago; but thatin order not to take an important 
step rashly, he devoted these three years, which 
he has passed in retirement, to reading and reflec- 


‘tion on the subject, xssisted by earliest prayer to 
the sense of past hostility in present friendship ; | 





the Supreme Being. ‘The result is thus stated :— 
“Determined as a Christian never to draw a 


sword, or pull a trigger, for the purpose of shed- 


ding human blood; nor yet to return a blow fora 
blow, or an insult for an insult ; I feel myself per- 


| feetly unfit for Your Majesty’s Naval Service, and 


I think I should act neither honestly nor consist- 
ently in retaining my commission.” The honest 
and thorough conviction of this conscientious indi- 
vidual is rendered still more striking by the fact, 
that he resigns his commission while upon half- 
pay, with little prospect of being called into ser- 
vice; that half-pay, moreover, forming “a large 
portion of a very limited income.” We helieve 
this is a proceeding perfectly novel in military 
history ; but this spirited example may render it 
less so—and then what becomes of standing ar- 
mies? The clergy and the lawyers may club their 
talents, but they will find that a simple Naval Cap- 
tain is more than a match for them on this delicate 
ground. We should net be surprised if this little 
brochure made a great stir. 


The late Dr. Parr, it is well known, was great- 
lv attached to a pipe, and wherever he went to 
dine was indulged with his favorite whiff. Once 
he was invited by a gentleman whose wife, a fine 
lady, had an intense aversion to smoking, and 
the following story is told of the occasion :—The 
husband, on his return—* My dear, whom do you 
think IT met in the street Just now, and invited to 
dine with us to-morrow?" “T cannot say, ny 
love, unless you tell me.” “ Doctor Parr.” “ Very 
well, love ; you know [I am alwaya happy to see 
your friends at onr table.” “ You are very kind, 
my dear wife, but I must mention oue thing ; the 
Doctor, wherever he goes, is indulged with a 
pipe.” “ Tudeed, my dear! then I have only this 
to say, he shall not have that indulgence here ; 
no gentleman shall smoke a pipe in my drawing- 
room.” The husband perceived the case was 
lost, and, like a wise man, dropped the subject. 
On the morrow the doctor cane, and a select 


| together. 





aati tionS 


to feel certain cravings for the stimulating-fu 
of his beloved pipe ; ke tried to cateh theeee at 
his hoet, but that was constantly averted; ’The 
lady of the house was ou the gui vive, she watch- 
ed both her husband and the doctor. At length 
the reverend gehtleman grew impatient ; he ad- 
dressed himself ina whisper to his friend : 
the word pipe caught the ear of: madam, who 
immediately took upon herself to answer for her 
y: “Dr, Parr, I hope you will ex- 
cuse what I. am going to say, but I cannot per- | 
mit smoking in my drawing room.” Doctor: 
“And why not, madam ? Ihave smoked a pipe 
with my king, and it surely can be.no offence or 
disgracé to a subject to permit me the like'indul- 
gence!” Lady: “Notwithstanding that, sir, I 
never will al‘ow my drawing-room to be defiled 
with the nauseous smoke of tobacco; I have or- 
dered a room below to be prepared for uly gen- 
Uemen who wish to indulge in that disagreeable 
habit.” Doctor * Madam ——” Lady, quickly : 
“Sir.” Doctor: “ Madam, you are —~” Lady: 
“I beg, sir, you will not express ary rudeness !” 
The doctor, raising his voice: “Madam, you are 
thd greatest tobacco stopper in England.” This 


lady, and thqugh the doctor had not the pleasure 
of his pipe, he enjoyed -the effect of his wit on 
the now thoroughly disconcerted and crest-fullen 
virago. ; 


org Me a Cow. Mr. James Boswell, 
the friend and biographer of Dr. Johnson, whe 
a youth, went to the at of Coe ean: mien 
tre, in company with Dr. Blair, and, in a frolic, 
imitated the lowing of a cow; and the universal 
cry in the galleries was, ‘ Encore the cow ! encore 
the cow! This was complied with, and, in the 
pride of success, Mr. Boswell -attempted ¢o imi- 
tate some other animals, but with less success. 
Dr. Blair, anxious for the fame of his friend, ad- 
dressed him ‘thus: ‘ My dear sir, I would confine 
myself to the cow.’ 


Stace Criticism. Doctor, afterwards Sir John 
Tiill, author of some farees, and a paper called 
‘The Inspector,’ went into the green roow of 
Covent Garden Theatre, and addressing himself } 
to Mrs. Woflington, of celebeated memory, and 
the first of actresses, he questioned her, whether 
or no she had seen ‘The Inspector’ of that day ? 
To which she answered in the negative. The 
Doctor replied, ‘ because, if you had, you would 
have secn my opinion of your performance, last 
night, in the character of Calista” ‘Iam much 
obliged to you, sir,’ replied the lady, ‘for your 
kind intentions towards me; but, unfortunately, 
the play of that evening was obliged to be chang- 
ed to uie “ Journey to London,” in which I play- 
ed the part of Lady Townley.’ 


Barter. Barthe, the French dramatic au- 
thor, was remarkable for selfishness. Calling up- 
on a friend, whose opinion he wished to have on 
a new comedy, he found jim in his last moments ; 
but, notwithstanding, proposed to him to hear it 
read. ‘Consider (said the dying man) I have 
not more than an hour to live.’ ‘Aye (replied 
Barthe,) but this will occupy only half the time.’ 


Compounn Eritnets. The custom of using 
hard compounds furnished Ben Jonson with an 
opportunity of showing his satire and his learning 
These are the words of which he 
speaks sometimes as “un-in-one-breath-uttera- 
bie.” . Redi mentions an epigram against the 
sophi:ts which is preserved in Athenzus, and is 
made up of compounds “a mile long.” He pre- 


sents us with a Latin translation by Joseph Scali- }. 


ger, which may be thus rendered into English :-— 
Loftybrowflonrishers, 
Noseinbeard wallowers, 
Bagandbeardnourishers, 
Dishandallswallowers ; 
Oldcloakinvestitors, 
Parefootlookfashioners, 
Nigh tprivatefeasteaters, 
Craftlucubrationers ; 
Youthcheaters, wordcatchers, vaingloryosophers, 
Such are your seCkersofvirtuephilcsophers. 


Bues Destroyep ny Steam. Steam is said to 
be an effectual means of destroying this noxious 
insect. Jt is only requisite to expose the. place 
where they herd for a short time to the action of 
steam, and the more the water boils, the better ; it 
kills the eggs, as well asthe vermin. The employ- 
ment of this method is both so convenient and so 
cleanly, that we think we need say nothing of the 
mode of applying it, nor by way of recommending 
it to trial. —Glasgow Mechanics’ Magazine. 


We are informed that Colonel Berkeley has 
sent Miss Foote 5001. 1n return for a ticket to her 
benefit this evening.— Herald. 


A Sveeprine Juper. On various occasions (says 
a correspondent) I have witnessed the anxiety of 
the Judges to preserve inviolate the dignity and 
decorum which should ever be observed in a Court 
of Justice—it is however impossible so to do at all 
times—for during the trial of Browne v. Murray, 
on Tuesday last, in the Court of King!s Bench, the 
Lord Chief Justice seating himself very composed- 
ly in one corner of the Judicial Seat, having one 
leg horizontaily placed and the other dangling, 
went to sleep for better than half an hour, and this 
too while his Majesty’s Attorney-General was ad- 
dressing the Jury! His Lordship awoke, howev- 
er, in sufficient time to sum up the case with his 
wonted precision. ’ 


Sir W. Congreve hes just returned from the 
Continent, saving engaged to enlighten three of its 
capital cities. It would, we take it, be a harder 
task for him to perforin the same useful labor fer 
one House in his own country,—if we may judge 
from the late proceedings of the English Lords. 


Mincutenrss. The celebrated French natural- 
ist, Cuvier, js said to have recently dissected an in- 
sect, one inch in length, in which he found 494 
pairs of muscles, connected with a3 many nerves, 
and 40,000 autenne! Can the German Doctors 
outdo this ?—.Medical Adviser. 


An advertisement recently appeared in a Ger- 
man newspaper, for a gentleman’s servant.— 
Among other indispensable requisites, it was stat-. 
ed, that he was neither to sing nor whistle any 
part whatever of Der Freischulz!—Harmonicon 
for June. 


Jury System. Mr. Peel’s measure will go far 
to neutralize those evs which Mr. Brougham en- 
deavoured to obviate by his resolution respecting 
the promotion of the Judges ; and may be revard- 
ed as the greatest blow that has ever been struck 
at the Law of Libel.—We cannot conclude with- 
out offering the warm tribute of our thanks to the 
Editor of the Eramiier, whose unsparing and 
elaborate exposure of the enormities committed 
against the friends of freedom under.the “ Law of 
Libel,” and the “ Special Jury System,” has, we 
are quite satisfied, tended mainly to tring about 
the happy change which is at present contemplat- 
ed. May the recolleetion that he bas. neither 
written nor suffered in vain solace him to the end 
of his earthly pilgrimage! And may he'live long 
to rejoice with us, that out of the PERSECUTION of 
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‘* A ratyme raty—dead for a dueat..”-- 
‘A Matca roa Bizzy. The English papers 
frequently furnish the sporting world witly the 
exploits of the dog Billythe most famous rat- 
catcher in “the three glorious kingdoms.” “We 
‘of the literary emporiom are not a whit behind 
our neighbors acrossthe Atlantic ; for if we can 
boast-no quadruped Billy who. catekes rats by 
instinct, we have a- biped Hénry, who does‘ the 
same business by the help of a éétence altogether 
unknown to his canine cotemporaty of the great 
world’s metropolis. We had heasd of the victo- 


ries of this young rat-catcher, but “we confess 
with a spice of incredulity, till we had an oppor- 
tunity on Tuesday evening of witnessing his ex- 
traordinury skill. Henry is a Jad of abowt 12 
years old, and catches rate with ‘most surpfising, 
facility. The scene of his exploits is a kwéry 
stable not far from the Old South meeting-howpe. 
During fifteen minutes that we were present, he 
caught, by the tail, fouf of these pochers upén 
the manger. On the evening previous a het wis 
laid between two gentlemen of the neighborhoed,. 
(one of whom was a little faithless) that this ju- 
venile professor of rat-icide would take six of 
them in an hour... He performed the task in abiotit 
fifty minutes..: iS os 
Spracve’s Oration. Unwilling that our cis- 
tant readers should not participate with their 
more fortunate cotemporaries of the metropolis 
in arich treat of patriotism, eloquence, and po- 
etry, we have given them, this week, with the 
approbation of the author, the wholo of Mr. 
Sprague’s Fourth-of-July Oration. ai 


* (G°* The Fly-Maker;” next week, = 


Masonte Calenvar, 


COMMUNICATIONS NEXT WEEK. 




















Monitor Lodge, Waltham, Moadsy 
St. Peter's, Newburyport, | ee 
Liberty, Beverly, * 
Middlesex, Fremiugham, Tuesdsy 
Union, Dorchester, eS * 
Cassia, Medficla, ts 
Good Samaritan, Reading, * 
Jerusalem, N inpton, = 
Philanthropic, Marblehesd, - Wedueeday 
Jourdan,” Danvers, “ 
St. Albdt’s, Wre “ 
Seco, - Saco, * m 
Mount Hermon, Malden, “Ss 
Norfolk Union, Randolph, « 
Hiram, Lexington, Thorsdey 
Rising Star, Stoughton, * 
Mount Moriah, South ‘Reading, i 
Pentucket, Che!msford, 24 
Washington, % « 
Constellation, Dedhan, “ 
Meridian, erdham, Friday 
Old Colony, Hinghzm, “ 
Massachusetts, Roston, « 

Washington R. A.C. Saicm, Thutsday 

:  caueam ane 
© " 
WAarviages, | 3 
In this city, Mr. Edward H. Weaver to Mrs. Sophie Adams; Mr. 


Charles Evaus to Miss Emeline E. Locke; Mr. Samuel H. eto | 
Miss Hanvah Jackman ; Mr. Thomas Burdine to Miss Elitabeth 


Richards. 
salt Breokline, Coptain Christopher Gilpatrick to Mis Ametie 
ealand. ' 
In Petersham, Mr. Clark Sears, of this city, to Miss aaah ~ 
Spring. - 
=~ Beaths. 
in an Gch eat ede Pi 
rea 41 ber John 3383 “Serah Cc. 
: Mr. 8; Bre. 
We oe ities Garek L. Suaith; Mite H rriet M. Tiewix, aged, 
24; Willian Henry: Davis, aged 11. : 













In Watertown, Maj. Joseph Pierce, SB. ° 
In Prooktine, Mr. Elijah nite, pay 
In Dorchester, Mr. Jacob Edsos, aged 38. ; 
- = 4 
inpeapsinn_ ea. 














FIFTY PER CENT DISCOUNT’ .. 
HE Administrators on the Estate of Edward Cot- 
ton, offer for sale at No. 184, Washington: - 
street, corner of Franklin-street, their STOCK of 
Miscellaneous BOOKS, af 50 per cent. discount, 
among which are some valuable and scarce works. 
July 8. ep3in 


ELLES, GELSTON & PORTER, No. 69, 
Washington-street, have received by the last 
arrivals from England and France, an addition to their 
stock of rich gold Watches,—consisting of rich gold 
dial and plain Lever Watches; Lepene and plain Go. ; 
also on hand a great variety of gold chains, seals, 
keys, &c. June 10. 


WANTED IMMEDIATELY, 
FIRST rate Journeyman TAILOR; to one of 
steady habits, and a good workman, libcrak 
wages will be given for one year. Inquire at this 
office. STEPHEN BROWN. 
Concord, N. H. July 1, 1825. Atis 
_ YO THE LADIES. 
T having been frequently suggested to the sub- 
scriber, by Ladies of the first respectability, whom 
he has the honour'to number among his customers, 
that it would be more agreeable for them to-call at a 
SHOE STORE exclusively devoted to their accom- 
m@ation, he therefore takes the liberty of announcing 
that his Store, No. 52, MARKET-STREET, is intend- 
ticularly for that purpose. 
~~ ei to hae O eanntectured those fine 
SHOES which, he has reason to believe, have heseta- 
fore given perfect rg to ones Ladies who 
have favoured him with their commande. 

Ashehas manufactured LADIES SHOES only, he 
is enabled to keep a greater variety of patteins,— 
many ef which, he flatters himself, are designed with 
more taste, than can be found at any other store. _ 

O¢P-LADIES are respectfully invited to call and 

i r themselves. 
eee CUSHMAN BASSETT. 
tf. 


NOTICE. 
OCTOR BRADFORD, (at No. 20, Green-street) 
would inform the inhabitants of Boston, and 

the public in general, that a few years ago, he resided 
in a warm climate ; that during fifteen years of cx- 
tensive practice there, he had yearly very numerous 
opportunities to acquire a competent knowledge of 
the natere and treatment of Dyssentery, Cholera 
Morbus, Malignant Fevers, and all diseases incidentat 
to warm seasons in any Climate ; that, as the season 
has ‘now arrived when those diseases may be expect- 
ed to prevail, he thinks it may be in his power to af- 
ford relief to such of his fellow-citizens as may be 
placed under his care, and he hereby offers his pro 
fessional service accordingly. it 

Reference may be had to some. of our first Physi 
cians, if required.  3tis* Boston, Jul'7, 1825. 


SUPERIOR RAZORS AND *.TROPS. 

UST received a few cases of superior patent porta- 
ble Razors and Strops, in sets 0% seven e from 
Pradier, celebrated manufacturer of Cutlery, Paris. 
Patronized and recommended by the Royal Society, 
for the encouragement of tue Arts and Inventions— 
patent. They are so arranged and compact, as to 
make.them very convenient in traveling, and not ex- 
posed to ipjuary. Tobe had only of JAMES DORE- 

TY, Fashionable Hair Cutter, Exchange Buildings. 
—ALSO— 
Far: sale as above, a few boxes Farina’s choice Co- 
lograe Water, isvu years old; and prime old Castile 











Oct. 8. 
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party met him. After a sumptuous dinner, they 
retired’ To the drawing-room. The doctor began 


the Pross has arisen the dawn of its rrespom.— 


| Hereford Independent. 


Soap; Bear's Oil; Naples and Windsor Soap ; raw 
| silk Half Hose ; Gentlemen’s Gloves ; Tooth Brush- 
es; Head Brushes, &c. tf April 15. 
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From the New-Heven Register. 
A BALLAD OF ‘76. 
The Brittsh are a-coming; Loys, the British are e-coming 5 
The toct-horn makes a *taroal noise, and Jonathan is dramming 5 
The sparks must leave their sweet-hearts now, the deds their wives 
and daughters, 
And they most go away to camp, and meet at general quarters : 
Up, up and take yeur rifle, Den, deat stand your eyes a rubbing 5 
Come on, we'll give the Hessians there most confounded drub- 
Dive got a desen turkey shot weil rsmm'd down in my barrel, 

And when I Gud a red chat—why, I'l shoot him like a squirrel. 
There was a tumalt in the town, « tumult and a hub-bub ; 
‘The captain gave his orders out, the drummer beat his rub-dub; 
The captain bad a rusty sword, a cockade and a feather, 
Three coracr’d hat, and face as red as nose in frosty weather ; 
He strutted up and down his band, as stately as a hero, 
He thundered out the word command, as absolute as Nero ; 








“ Attention men, and shoulder boo, your post and then be joggivg ;” 
“5 vow, it’s hard,” said whispering Dan, “I'd rather be a logging.” 


And now his soldiers down the strect ia martial trim arraying, 
The fifes did equeak, the drums did beat, old Yankee Doodle play- 


ing 5 
He strutted on before bis men, as gallant as a turkey, 


But if they did not mind his word. his fece look’d grim and murky j 


He thunder’d out “ attention men ! be stil) that bustle there ; 


Now form a line, stop! that won’t do, dress, soldiers: as you 


were 5” ‘ 
And thus they etraggled on and on most sadly droop’d and jeded, 
Until before the mectinghouee they batted and paraded. 
The parson that came forth to pray, to pray before they startec— 
He prayed that they might on their way be bold aud lion hearted, 
That they might set their faces as flint eechewing every evil, 
And rout those red coat Philistines and give them to the devil; 
Aad thus he prayed an -hour long prayer, and gave the men his 
blessing, . 
And sent them on their way togive the Germaners a dressing. 
And now they marcl’d in Indian file behiad their captains Joping, 
Their guns, as when they go to hunt, were on their shoulders slop- 


ing. 
They march’d o’er hill, chey march’d o’er dale, the way was long 


and weary— 
The night began to gather round, and it was dark anddreary; + 
The raia began to drizzle too, their coats were wet and souking, 
They wish’d they were at home again, in chimney corner sinok- 
ing ; 
At length they heard the drum to beat, and saw the fires a-blaz- 
ing, 
Where folks were, for their victory, a noisy frolick raising ; 


They nearer drew and smelt the grog, they felt like pigs in clover, 


For the British, they had gone away, and the battle it was over. 





From the (Loudon) New Evangelical Magazine. 
THE IMMUTABILITY OF GOD. 
Great God, how bright Thy glories shine, 
in all Thy attributes divine, . 
Secure, immufable ; 
Unchangeable in all Thy ways, 
‘The object of eternal praise 
In heaven—and fear in hell. 


Revolving years confirm Thy pow’r, 
And time receding every hour 
Declares thy promise sure. 
Beauty and wealth, and power decay, 
Like empty visions pass away— 
Thou only dost endure. 
Thy word, Thy tecord, speaks of Thee 
As from, and to, eternity 
Unalterably the same, 
The first great cause of all—and last ; 
As does the present, so the past, 
Thy endless years proclaim. 
The seasons in succession roll, 
While order reigns throughout the whole 
in pleasing harmony, 
The law Thysclf hath fixed must scand, 
Until revers’d by Thy cominand ; 
And nature’s self shall die. 
Suramer, winter, day and night, 
Seed time and (O regaling sight !) 
Harvest with golden train, 
Unitired, by Thy appointed will 
Shall come, and as their course they fill, 
‘Thy changeless pow'r maintain. 
The heavenly bodies moving round, 
Proclaim a Sov’reign cause profound, 
And wisdom without space ; 
[ere order loudly speaks the skill 
Of Him, whose wise unchanging will, 
Assigns to cach its place. 


All—all in heav’n, in earth, in air, 

Confirm at once, while they declare 
Th’ eternal truth abroad, 

That He, who made them all, is He, 

Who was, who is, and still must be, 
Unchangeable and God. 


Here then we take our stand—and here, 
Uprais’d beyond corroding fear, 
Our anchor hope retain ; 
Nature may heave her jast deep groan— 
But ‘mid her drear expiring moan, 
Thy promises remain. 
Stamp’d with inviolable truth, 
To hoary age from lispin g youth, 
On these unmov’d we cast 
Our souls. The word that’s given 
Shall lead—or bear direct to heaven, 
And land them safe at last. 





From the London Literary Gazette. 
THE LOT OF TROUSANLS. 
To Live !to Love! to Hope ! and find it vain; @ 
To see friends failng—and that riches fly ; 
A youth of follies—an old age of pain ; 
To pine for freedom, and yct fear to die ! 
Then asd to these (for such is mortai’s lot) 
To die at last—unpitied, anu forgot. 


JOANNA SOUTHCOTE. 

It has been stated that a few of the follew- 
ers of that wretched fanatic, have recently ar- 
rived in New-lork from England, in hopes, 
perbaps, of enjoying the exercise of their re- 
ligious tenets without molesiation or let, from 
the hand of secular power. 

The preference which these religionists 
have given to our country is a compliment of 
the highest kind to oor institutions. It has been 
stated that a part of this society in England, has 
made prolession of anew revelation trom heav- 
en, by which they had been directed to renew 
ceremonies of the Jewish ritual, in the dis- 
charge of which it is understood their officiat- 
ing priest was so unfortunate as to cause the 
death of the subject of the rite. For this the 
party was arraigned under the charge of man- 
slaughter—the result of the trial upon which, 
we have not learned. ‘This interposition of 
the civil authority is, we presume, what has 


driven these Southcotians to an expatriation of 


themselves. 

Of the delusion of one portion of these peo- 
ple, and the designs of the other, nv person, we 
presume, for whom we write, will entertain 
a doubt—we do not, at least; and yet there is 
much reason to believe that the Joannites, or 
Southcotians, who have suffered (whether 
justly or unjustly) for the death of the child 
will ask whether a similar interference of sec- 
ular power would have been experienced by a 
Hebrew equally unfortunate ; or whether a 
Christian priest of the Catholic, the establish- 

ed, or the common dissenting churches, would 


day, give our cordial testimony to the services 














have been held accountable for the consequen- 
ces of a sacred ordinance. We disclaim any 
inteation of putting the vagaries of these. fa- 
naties-vpon an equality with the solemo cere- 
monies of the church ; but ascertain exercises 
of the Southcotians are intended by them to 
take the place of solemn ordinances of the 
churches, geuerally, it may be asked whether 
they, or those of them who mean well, may 
oot have cause to think themselves pergecuted 
as asect, when they feel the strong hand of 
the law upon them, for consequences which 
are overlooked in otbers. 

They are now among us to seek an exemp- 
tion from those repeated persecutions ; but the 
conseynences will be that as no molestation 
will be offered to them, their peculiarities wili 
soon be lost ; they will no longer be influenced 


by the pride of opposition, and the publicity of 


suffering, those fruitful causes of martyrdom ; 
and, consequently, being without reason tor 
their support, the very means which they have 
adopted for the free eajoyment of their opiv- 


ions will result in the annihilation of their 


creed. : 

Numerous sects have started into existence 
in this country, but have withered away and 
died for want of opposition. 1t will not be de- 
nied that in these anomaious sects are found 
men of exemplary virtue, ardent piety, and a 
sincere zeal for what they deemed the troths 
of religion; and could those of sounder and 
more rational creeds occasionally cast a scruti- 
nizing eye, upon the humble ane withdrawing 
fanatic, as they pass upon the other side of the 
way, they might find him soothing the sorrows 
of the unfortunate, tinding up the broken heart, 
and visiting the widow and the fatherless in af- 
fiction. —U. S. Gaz. 


INDEPENDENCE. 

Time has brought around again our NaTion- 
AL BIRTH Day, and it becomes the American 
people to rejoice and be glad. Gratitude points 
to the blessings of civil and political liberty, of 
equal rights, of secure and peaceful industry, 
of free and untrammelled mind—and proclaim- 
ing that all these are ours, bids us to exult in 
virtuous hnmility, while we refer them all to 
the Divine Author of good. Memory Icoking 
back to the human agency and instrumentality 
so conspicuous in establishing, preserving, and 
defending the great edifice of our liberties, 
tells us to hovor and celebrate—the heroes and 
their achievements—the sages and their coun- 
sels—which emancipated our beloved country. 
Humanity sanctions ard applauds our memorial 
of virtuous deeds, c.iginating in the desire of 
increasing human happiuese, by correctly defiv- 
ing the rights of man. Wisdom teaches the 
propriety of reviewing annually those great 
lessons of political science, which our ances- 
tors so fearlessly uttered in the tield—and so 
boldly proclaimed in council. Lessons, the 





siudy and observance of which made for our- 
selves a free and happy system of government 
—the model and praise of the friends of lber- 
ty throughout the globe. 
with kindling enthusiasm at the brillant career 
and prosperous state of our republic—and 


Patriotism—!ooks 


pours forth its sensibilities in grateful praise. 


Justice asks of us the sweet debt of thanksgiv- 
ing--zod truth calls on us to solemnize the 
greatest of her triumphs. 


Each successive return of our National Ao- 


niversary brings with it new and additional in- 

ceatives to a generous exultation and a contirw- , 
ed confidence in our institutions of government. 

Young as is our history, the world is emulating 

it as far as its opportunities will allow. 
example has given birth to new republics on 

the Southern Continent of America, and to the 

expulsion of tyranny from the suil of Mexico. 

Spain has gathered her last cent of tribute in | 
America, and has reaped the ripe harvest of 
her cruel wrongs ard outrages. Avarice plant- 

ed, Bigotry watered, and the Devil has given 

the increase. 


Our 


The progress of liberty in Europe is illus- 


trated in the continued triumphs of Greece. 
The proximity of powerful and despotic states 
may protract, and possibly defeat this noble 
struggle of the oppressed christians against the 
sensual barbarians who tyrannize over them-- 


hut every campaign contirms the hopes which | 
the preceding had inspired--and whether the 


contest shall eventually prove successtul or not 
--it is our example which bas produced this 
exhilirating display of heroism which is cheer- | 
ing the heart of the philanthropist and com- 


manding the sympathies of the brave. 
Let us then in the jeyful celebration of this 


of our ancestors--and the great blessings we 
derived trom them.-—Charleston Courier. 





From the Washington Gazette. 
JOHN PAUL, JONES. , 

Among the early names that occur in our 
Naval Wars,one of the most renowned in trai- 
tion is that of John Paul Jones. When boys, 
we remember he ranked io our estimation with 
‘Jack the Giant Killer,’ and other mighty 
characters in fairy lore ; for at that age we 
did not discriminate precisely between history 
and romance, and even in more mature reasou, 
we find mankind in every nation, paying a sort 
of pious devotion to names whose renown, be- 
ing merely traditionary, is necessarly mixed 
with a vast proportion of exaggeration. John 
Paul Jones, though neither a demi-god or bear, 
aod not much of a moralist, that we know of, 
was yet aman of note in his time. He was 
honored at the Court of Princes, and his com- 
pany courted by all the great men, both in Eu- 
rope and America ; among those in America 
we can name John Adams, Lafayette, John 
Jay, Robert Morris, Mr. Jefferson, Washington 
Franklin, [ancock, and numerous others ; and 
yet he was called by the British prints a pirate, 
freebooter, &. We remember many years 
ago, to have seen, in the bookstores of our 
cittes, stuck up at the windows, a little book 
called the Life of Paul Jones, with a print rep- 
resenting him shooting a Lieutenant Grubb 
through the head. In the Anglo-American 
magazines and newspapers of former times, he 


association with Blackbeard, or the renowned 
Captain Kid, for whose treasures some people 
still dig, along our coasts. He is stigmatized 
as a fugitive from justice, as a traitor to his 
coéntry, as the plunderer of his benefactor, 
and as wn ungovernable monster.’ Whatever 
may have been the defects io the character ot 
Joho Paul Jones, or whatever his demerits to- 
wards the country of his birth, from us, us 
Americans, he degerves at least such a justiti- 
cation as may be warranted by the truth. He 
served this country well and faithfully in her 
hour of peril, and which tried men’s souls, and 
without asking one dollar from the public 
purse ; but on the contrary, he loaned the Con- 
gress what little he possessed, he fought for 
the rights of human nature, for freedom, and 
glory ; and, from the time he hoisted, with his 
own hands, the American flag on board the 
Alfred in the Delaware, he swore to die rather 
than it should be struck to the flag of proud 
Fngtand ; he went forth among her fleets, 
<coured her coasts, abd spread terror wherev- 
cr he appeared, thrice he disputed the sove- 
reignty of the ocean with a superior force to 
contend with, and thrice the Royal Banner was 
lowered to Paul Jones the pirate. No duty 
requires from an individual, or a nation, that 
they should be ungrateful, nor for our part, do 
we know of any moral obligation which forbids 
us to extenuate the faults, or vindicate the 
fame, of one who was our friend in need, when 
friends were valuable in proportion as they 


that the Life of Jones is printed, and will be 
laid before the public this week, when they 
will have an opportunity of deciding whether 
he deserved the appellation of Pirate or Trai- 
tor, or the man who first taught England not to 
(reat our ships with impunity, but with re- 
spect, and one who fought gallantly for ‘ Free 
Trade and Sailors’ Rights, and to whum our 
present navy owes its existence ; and we hope 


of a copy of this work, to whom the author has 
been pleased to dedicate it. 


THE MISER. 

A Miser being dead and fairly interred, came 
to the banks agthe river Styx, desiring to be fer- 
ried over, along with the other ghosts. Charou 
demands his fare, and is surprised to see the 
miser, rather than pay it, throw himself into the 
river, and swim over to the other side, notwith- 
standing all the clamor and opposition that cou! 
be made tohim. All hell was in an uproar ; and 
each of the judges was meditating some punish- 
meut suitable to a crime of such dangerous con- 
sequence to the infernal revenues. “ Shall he be 
chained to the rock along with Prometheus ? Or 
tumbled below the precipice in company with 
Danaides? Or assist Sysiphus in rolling his 
stone 2?” “No, (says Minos,) none of these--we 
must invent sctwe severer punishment. Let him 
be sent hack to the earth, to see the use his heirs 
are making of his riches.” 
-~ aes wn - 
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vtlaw — ; : 
PUSH articic is considcred by the first pnysicians in 
I the United States to rank higher than any other 
Composiiion in existence for the toliowing complaiuts, 
viz.—Bruises, “prams, Gout, Rheumatism, Cramp, 
Numbness, Weakness or dtiffvess of the neck or timbs, 
Chilbiaius, chapped Hands, Stings of lusects, Vegeta- 
ble Poisons, &c. &c. It is applied both to man and 
beast. 
Serious Cavtion. The public cannot be too much 
upon thei guard against the numerous increasing and 
vile imitations of this original and excellent composi- 


the jaculty in America) made by various persons in 
their own names, which is sometimes sold for Geru- 
ine and sometimes palined off upon the purchaser 
(peaceably if they can, forcibly ifthey must) at a less 
price, as a bait, with the unqualified and impudent 
declaration that they are as gooa and even better 
than the original. Most of these wretched substi- 
tutes, however, have so often been returned as totally 
worthless, that with a little attention, and by insisting 
upon receiving Whilwell’s Gpodelduc, these abominable 
impositions will, in a great measure, he eilectually 
counteracted. : 
facts in THE Cask. The undersigned was the 
original and sole inventor of the Chemical Embroca- 
tion, which is aitogether a different medicine from 
common Opodeldoc, or any of the ephemerai and bas- 
tard race now in existence—the demand for it was 
created by its peculiar merits, and by a vast expendi- 








appears in the character of a Jawless pirate, 
whose courage: and daring entitle] him to no 
other fame but what might be derived from an 





ture of the time, labor and resources of its proprietor. 


| Lhe numerous respectable certificates which accompany 


this medicine apply to this article and no other—the 


| public know no other—the purchaser expecis no other. 


\il attempts thercfore to substitute a different Compo- 
sition for mine, or to make it in my name, is not only 
a violation of the great Uhristian maxim, but is an in- 
sult and deception upon the community, repugnant to 
every principle of honor, candor and justice, and in a 
moral sense, if not in a court of law, might be con- 
strued into an act of even greater atrocity. 
JOHN P. WHITWELL. 
(<> Apply at the Boston Infirmary, bottom of Milk- 
street, opposite the Commercial Coffee House, where 
orders are solicited, either cash, credit, or on commis- 
sion. May 13. 
V ERRIMACK HOTEL. The subscribers have 
taken that elegant House in East-Chelmnsford, 
recently crected by Phineas Whiting, Esq. and is 
now opeued for the reception of company. It is 
beautifully situated on the bank ef Pawtucket Falls ; 
the rapids passing within six rods, and are visible 
irom almost every part of the house, for a mile in 
eatent. It is about half a mile from the Factories, 
therefore those gentlewen who have business, or wish 
to visit the village, will find it a very pleasant walk. 
‘Uhe House, Out Houses and Stable, are of stone. 
I'he house is three stories in front, and four in the 
rear, and finished in the modern style. It contains 
jour parlours, a large hall, and twenty-five lodging 
chambers, many of them large and handsomely fur- 
nished. ‘I'hey have an extensive ice-house, a conven- 
ient bathing-house, and many romantic walks in the 
vicinity. ‘they pledge themselves to have their cel- 


. lar well stored with old wine and London Porter ; their 


bar f urnished with the best of liquors, and their larder 
supplied with the greatest variety which the market 
will afford. None but experienced cooks and faithful 
servants will be employed. They request all, who 
may pass that way, to call and satisfy themselves. 
Ladies and gentlemen, who may wish to pass a few 
weeks in the country, may be accommodated with 
separate tables, and live as retired as at a private 
house. DANIEL BALCH. 
S. A. COBURN. 
East-Chelmsford, June 24th, 1825. 
| a BANK NOTES ON INTEREST. —} 
OTES on the CITY BANK, bearing interest, may 
be had, on application to the Cashier. 
April 29, tf 











NEW-ENGLAND G@ADAX Ye eet 


' olive green, bottle green, corbeau, 


were rare, We are informed by the author 


every officer in our navy will possess himself 


tion, (recommended by one of the most eminent of 
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NEW: GOODS. : 
KELLY & HUDSON; .. Pik 
wo. 5, CONGRESS-SQUARE, (TWO DOORS NORTH 

BRANCH~BANK,) — east S 
-AVE received by the recent arrivals, their spring 
H supply of fashionable and elegant Goods, among 
mbit ENCH CLOFHS AND CASSIMERES, 
many of which are of a superior quality, and every 
i olour. | 
fashionable ¢ ONGLISH CLOTHS, a 
Black, blue, brown, claret, greed, —— d steel, tig 
variety of oe mixtures. 
CASSIMERES, “al 
Ribbed and plain, of ro blue, drab, elaret, and 
ixtures of every description. 
“8 : Koacitaligny t variety ; Mar- 
Spotted and striped Valencia in grea ety 5 
stiles do. 3 English, = and Canton Silks ; Vel- 
Mole Skiv, &c. &c. 
sie SUMMER GOODS. 
fine Cassinett ; a variety of Silk Bom- 
striped and plain Denmark Sat- 
ins ; Circassians ; Silk “striped Drillings ; white do. ; 
drab and unbleached do. ; Jeans ; Sattcens ; Cra eS ; 
Concans ; Nankins, &c. English Fustians and Vel- 
vet Cords, for riding pantaloons. Trimmings of every 
description. / —ALSO— . 

A comsiatn assortment of READY MADE CLOTH- 
ING, viz. :—~Frock Coats of blue, claret, brown, green, 
olive green, olive brown, corbeau, Oxford steel, hare- 
back, and other mixtures ; dress Coats of black, blue, 
claret; green and mixt; Coatees of claret, green, 
brown, and various mixtures ; Pantaloons of Cloth 
and Cassimere, ribbed and plain of every fashionable 
color; Vests of English, French and Canton Silks; 
spotted and striped Valencia and Marseilles ; wrought 
Velvet, Cassimeres, &c. ; Sherevalls of various ab- 
rics. SUMMER CLOTHING. 

Cassinett, Bombazett, Bombazeen and Angola Frock 
Coats ; Short Coats of Cassinett, Bombazeen, Silk, 
Seersucker, Jeans, and Bombazett Jackets of the above 
fabricks ; Pantaloons of Denmark Satins, black and 
drab, striped and plain Lastings, Bombazeen, Silk, 
Bombazett, Crape, Concan, Silk striped Drilling, plain 
do., drab do., unbleached do., Circassians, striped 
Jean, white do., Satteen, Seersucker, Nankin, Liven, 
&c. Linen aud cotton Shirts, Collars, Cravats and 
Pocket hdkfs , Silk and Hose Stocks ; Cravat Pads ; 
Suspenders ; Russian and French Belts ; Hosiery and 
Gloves of every description. Additions are constant- 
ly making to the above stock, as every opportunity is 
embraced to procure the most fashionable goods which 
are to be obtained in this or the southern markets. 

May 13. 


back, and a great 


Queen cloths, 
bazeens ; Lastings 3 





BOSTON 

BOOT AND SHOE ESTABLISHMENT 
‘ wo. 99, WASHINGTON-STREET. 
b  fe-roriy S. CHADWICK offers for sale his 

Spring and Summer Stock of Ladies’, Gentle- 
men’s, Misses and Loys’ BOOTS, SHOES and PUMPS, 
comprising an assortment equal to any other estab- 
lishment of the kind in America, viz. 


200 pair nailed horse skin Boots at $2,00 
300 do. sewed do. do. dao. 2,50 
275 do. light calf-skin do. 2,75 
200 do. neatly mace do. do. 3,00 
300 do. city made do. from 3,50 to 5,00 
150 do. custom made do. 5,00 to 6,00 
50 do. English Soal do. 6,50 to 7,60 
200 do. boys do. do, 1,50 to 3,00 
600 dv. gentlemen’s elegant Pumps 624 to 1,50 
300 do. do. do. do. heels 67 to 2,25 
30 do. do. light dress shoes 1,50 tol,75 
260 do. do. calf-skin do. 1,17 to'2,00 


‘the above work is all warranted ; and a satisfactory 
deduction will be made, to purchmsers should it 
not prove equal to their expectations—and customers 
may rest assured that every article will be sold at the 
above stated prices. 

Also, ia Store, 45 dozen prime Calf-Skins ; 30 doz. 
dressed horse skins ; 50 sides Neats Leather ; 4 bales 
Russia Sheeting; 35 boxes No. 3 black and colored 
Ribbons ; 235 pieces Deumark Satin ;' 20 do. Double 
Prunello, black and colored ; 500 do. first quality 
black Galloons ; °00 pair men’s, women’s and boys’ 
Lasts, superior shape ; Sole leather, Lining and Bind- 
ing skins, Root Webbing and Cord, iron and copper 
Nails, and almost every article in any way connected 
with his branch of business, all of which are offered 
at wholesale and retail, at very low prices for Cash. 

LADIES’ SHOES. 

A very extensive assortment of Ladies black, white 
and coloree India, and French Satin dress Slippers, 
made in elegant style ; do. black and coloured Vel- 
veteen, Demark Satin, and Double Prunellu Shoes, 
with and without heels ; do. kid, morecco and leather 
Slippers ; high lace and broad strap do. together with 
Misses? Chiidren’s and Boys’ Shocs, of almost every 
quality. 

As very particular attention is paid to that part of 
the business, no pains shall be wanting to render his 
work and services acceptable to all the Ladies who 
may pleaso to favor him with their custom. 

N. B. Measures taken for Boots and Shoes of all 
kinds as usual. 3m May 20. 
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NEW ESTABLISHMENT. 
ARREN WILD & CO. have received their 
stock of English, French and American goods ; 
among which are the following : 
Broadcloths, various colors and qualities ; 
Cassimeres, do. do. 
Stout Kerseys and Sattinets ; 
Scarlet printed Flannels ; 
Nlannels and Baizes, various colors ; 
Scotch Plaids, high colors suitable for ladies dresses : 
Caroline Plaids, new and elegant patterns ; 
Plain and figured Bombazets ; 
Black bombazine, extra fine ; 
Do. do. for mantles ; 
Sarsnets, Sinchaw, Fiorence and plaid Silks, various 
patterns and qualities ; 
Double chain Levantines ; 
Elegant - rought iace Veils ; 
Ladies’ French kid Gloves ; Muslins ; 
White and colored Cambricks ; 
Pressed Crapes, assorted colors ; 
ee <a Crapes 3 Calicoes; 
merican Shirtinge and Sheetiugs 
bleached ; Bed Tick : Stripes, ow Aigenceng? Sa 
hams; Sewing Silk and sewing cottons, Ribbons, Pins 
Needles, Tape, Combs, &c. &c, which added to their 
former stock of CROCKERY, GLASS and HARD 
WARE, and W. I. GOODS, comprises a complete as- 
sortment, which are offered at prices as low as can be 
obtained in Boston. W. W. & Co. assure their friends 
and those disposed to favor them with their patronage, 
that every exertion will be made on their part to 
please. They are daily making additions to their 
present stock, of the newest and most fashionable 
goods that are to ve found in the mar‘et. 
Walpole, Dec. 17. epef 


og BLACKING. 
NAPP’S REAL JAPAN BLACKING for sale at 
the Manufactory, corner of Charles-street, and 
head of the Western Avenue, Boston, and at many of 
the principal Shoe Stores. This article is warranted 
to be equal to any ever imported, and has been pro- 
nounced by those who have used the same, net sur- 
passed by any ever manufactured. © Fasons who 
make use of this article, are respectfully invited to 
give ita trial, and are at liberty to return it if not 
perfectly satisfied. It will be sold on liberal terns 
in large quantities, for exportation. : 
‘T'wo dollars per hundred will be 
factory, for second hand English B 
two cents a piece for any quantity. 
May 6. 3m 
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WHITE LEAD, 


LUM, refined Saltpetre, and Gunpow 
A : der, for sale 
' the m< v : 
“ on the mst favorable terms, at 65, Broad-street, 





E. COPELAN 
April 22, 6m COPELAND, Jn. 
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inis, an Italian—is 
by Francois Maria Farina. _ 
ary 13, 1727--and from that peri 
has continued in great repute i 
This Water composed of the 
cate aromatics of the Vegetab 
guished. by its volatile spiri 


ens the sight, and 
bead-ahy, 







































ying proper 


the eyes—cures the 
relief to the tc : 
fand is exceljent for a sore t! 
sprains, bruizes, cuts, &c. : 
and ng the blood from colagulat 
the gout, rheumatism, numbness,’ fag 
the neck, and pains in the sides. = >; 
It is an Antidote to ¢ 
rooms. Its effects are agreeable and ig 
are salutary. i 
It has a beautiful effect on the 
pimples, spots, redue 
eruptions and preserves 
At Balls, Routs, Theatres, and 
semblies, as well as in travelling ig @ 
it will be found invigorating and retregy 
It may be taken internally, with pepieg 
various oe pe eee ae 
Such are its Virtues and Effects, ¢ 
is called the Wonderful Water-of Opies 
Printed directions for its use accent 
Sold wholesale by LEMUEL BE i 
Warehouse, No. 23, Kilby rice 
bottles, $1 50—single bottle 37 1-2 cts, 
count to wholesale purchasers. On 
with punctuality. 
And may be had cf Maynard & Noge 
lett & Rrewer, S. H. Pay 
ardson, C. Barrell, Wm. B. & H. White, 
David Francis, C. Jarvis, Munroe & 
Greenwood, and T. Wakefield, 
O. C. Greenleaf and J. W. Burditt, Goms 
I. W. Goodrich and D. Felt, Stat 
Read & Howard, Hanover. street. 
J. B. Jones and J. L. Hewitt, 
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the skin from ¢ 
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J.S. HASTINGS, ~ 
O. 147, Washington-street, nearly : 
Old South, has received from Paris, 
assortment of FRFNCH PORCELALF 
consisting of Dessert Sets, landscape, broad 
barbauld, some very rich ; Plates, all sig 
Plates, different shapes ; Tea Pots; Sugapg 
Pots ; Creams ; Bowls, &c. seporate from au 
Sets, broa.l bend; Cake Plates on feet; && 
do. ; Vases, all prices, some very elegant. 
Also, an assortment of plain white Fre 
such as Coffees and Saucers; Teas and f 
Bowls; Plates; Sugars; Coffee Pots; Te 
Creams ; Inks ; Sand Boxes; Spit Cups, &e, 
Also, received f-om Liverpool by the las 
an assortment of rich goods, such as Dessg 
Dining do. of Stone, China, Blue and in| 
Flower Pots ; Chambers ; sets Cups and 
Coffee and do. ; Plates ; Bowls ; Creams, 
from sets; Tea Sets, &c. ae 
Also, an assortment of Lamps and Lusti 
very rich; Plated Castors; ‘lea Pots, Sum 
Creams, of Britannia ; Spoons, Lamps, &c. 7% 
Also, a large assortment of B. P. Ware, @ 
of Dining Sets; Basins and Ewers; Disheg 
Plates, &c. ; India and China Dining Sets ; 
es, 9 to 22 inches ; Scallop Sallads ; Custard 
Tureens ; Butter Boats ; Cups and Sauceray 
and Saucers; Bakers ; Pudding 
Coffee and Saucers ; Bowls and Pilates, 
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Also, a latge collection of English 
Cut and Plain Glass, of all descriptions, 

Two Nankin Stone China Dining Seg 
with a complete assortment of rich Cut Gis 
Celleries ; Decanters ; Wines ; Tumblers; & 
roft ; Colonge Bottles ; Campaigns, ‘&c- Pig 
of the first quality, which can be cut tome 
mediately, or sold separate. 

The above goods are of the first quali 
warranted as sach; and will be sold very: 
Persons wishing to purchase, will find itthea 
tage, to call and examine the articles. Ss 

Goods of any description 
he lowest rate. 








INK POWDER. 

4 NEW CHEMICAL PREPARATION FOR 

ATE PRUDUCTION OF INK. 
HE Ink produces 
evenly and smoot 
delicate stroke of a pen; does not spread 
blurr the paper, and remains of the sauit 
when at first written with—a great d 
those who are critically nice in their 
otherwise impossible to give a proper shapaal 
tion of the letters ; for the ink, in this case@ 
either darker or lighter materially alters thei 
pesition of the letters from what was origi 


from and follows! 


















A further recommendation of this ink will} 
to consist in its not readily yielding to asy aoa 
mechanical reaction, which certainly mus@ 
rpose in the writing and signing @ 

This Ink Powd.r is warranted # 
to any thing of the kind ever offered tothe pe 
For sale by MARK BYRNE, at No. orks 
and DANIEL LADD, at No. 50, Brattl 
posite Boyden’s City Tavern. 

Also, Indellible INK, of superior quality 
Its advantages will be fc 
its‘ being black when writing with, 
black after washing. 


DR. N. BAKER, 
ENTIST, from New-York, respectiallg- 
the Ladies and Gentlemen of this mg 
that he continues to perform eve 
the Trern, that may be desired, i 
peditious, and easy method, which is in every: 
superior to the common manner of fixing Tee@ 
so confident is he that his superior method i8] 
ble that he will have no compensation for: 
tions he may perfcrm, until they are entirely @ 
Those who may choos 










excellent pu 


present known. 








ry operatiom 


with the work done. 
ploy him, will find that this modc of set 
wholly unattended with pain or any incouwl 
whatever. He will insert teeth, from one to! 
set, in such a way, that they will not becom 
nor lose their natnral colour ; and persons ™ 
them, as well as their natural teeth ; and 
not be known from their appearance to be @ 
He may be found at his room, No. 11 
street, formerly 70 Cormbill, next door to Dre. 
Apothecary Shop, or he will wait 
wit.) it, at their houses. 
(cy Advice respecting Teeth, GRATIS. 





BOARDING HOUSE IN FEDERAL-STREET—W 

OPPOSITE TRE REY. DR. CHANNING SMEETING! 

R. MURPHY respectfully claims the a 

L ronage that he has 

public and strangers i 
opportunity to thank them for their visits to bi 

and wishes a continuance of the same. 


He can accommodate regular 
apartments, 


: Private Families c 
independent] 
end separate rooms. 


-has always received 
visiting Boston. 


Boarders with : 


an always be acce 


y of his reguiar boarders, 
tf 









